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g»ter Bernardo, and Prttncifcopfo CeHtineU, 



V yafold yourfcire 



Long Hue the K(ng. 
Barnardo^ 



'Bar. 

Tran^ 

'Bar. 

Fran, 

Bar* Hcc* . , 

Tran. come moft carefully vpon your h . 

5<«r.TisnowftrooketwcIuc,gcc thtttoht^Franctfie. 

Fran. For this reliefc much thanks, tis bitter cold. 

And I am fick at heart . 

Bar, Hauc you had quiet guard ? : 

Fran* Nota * 

Bar, Wcll^good night: . ' /: * 

If you doe mtzttMoratio and Marcellusj 

The riualsof my watch,bid the m make haft^ 

Enter \ioratio and Mar ccllfis* , ; 

Fran, 1 thinkel heare them, (land ho,who is there?. » . ,.j . 
Bora, Friends to this ground. 

L^lar, And Lecgcmen to the Dane, 

Fran, Giue you good night. ^ s 

Mare 0 ,rarcwcllhoncftfouldiers,who hath rclieud you? 

Fran, Bernardo hath my place; g^luc you good night. 






mm 1 0 

llllllllllll 



20 



30 



40 






80 





110 



120 





190 



200 







280 290 300 





TheTrAffedyof)fl7imUt 
Afar, Holla, Earnardo, 

'Ear, Say what is there? 

Hfira. Apceceofhim, 

Ear. Welcome Uoratia, welcome good Marceltut 

^.r4 Whachasthis thing appeaid againctoni^ 

Bar, I haue fcenc nothing. ® 

U^ar. Haraf/o fayes tis but a fantafie, 

Aiul will not let belecfe take hold of him. 

Touching this dreaded fight twice fecne of vs. 
Therefore I haue intreated him along. 

With vs to watch the minuts of this night. 

That if againe this apparition come, 

Hec may'approuc our eyes andfpeake to it. 

Tufii, tulli , twill not appeare. 

Bar. Sit downe awhile. 

And let vs once againe allaile your cares. 

That arc fo fortified againft our fiory v 

What wee haue two nights fecne. 

Well fit wee downe. 

And let vs heare Eamardt fpeakc of this. 

Ear. Laft night of all, 

Whenyondfameftarrethatsweftward from the pole* 
Had madehiscourfefillumethatpartofheauen 

Where now it burnes, Marcellm_ and my fclfc 
The Bell then beating one. 

Softer Ghqfim ^£zitic 

Mar. Peace, breakctheeoft-looke where it comes a- 

the King thatsdead- 

u ^ to it Horath^ 

Her.*. Moaiike,ithorrowcs me with fearefc wonder. 
Bar. It would be /poke to. 
mfar. Speake to it Horatio.. 

th/s time of night. 

Together with that faire and warlike forme, ^ 

In which the Maiefty of buried Denmarke 

.. Secitfiaukesaway# 



MtfA 



PrtHci^ofVemMrhe, 

Hora. Stay, (pcake, fpcake I charge thee Ipeake* Exk QhoJit 
jlfa. Tis gone and will not anfwcre. 

Bar. How now Her 4 f*e,you tremble and lookepale^ 

Is not this fomethingmore thcnphantafic.' 

Whatthinkeyouofit? 

Hora. Before my God I might not this bclceue, 

Without the fcncible and true auouch 
Ofroineownceyes. 

Mar. Isit not like the King? 

Her 4 , As thou art to thy felfe : 

Such was the very Armor hec had on. 

When hec the ambitious Noruvay combated, 

So frownde hec once when in an angry parle 
Hce fmotc the fleaded pollax on the icc, 

Tisftrangc, 

M^r. Thus twice before and iump at this dead houre, 

With Martiall ftauke hath hce gone by our watch. 

Hera. In whatpert'cular thought, to workc I know not. 

But in the grolTc and fcopc of mine opinion. 

This bodes fome ilrange eruption to our ftate. 

Mar, Good now fit downe, and tell me hee that knowes. 

Why this fame flri/fi and moft obfeiuant watch 
So nightly toylcs the rubic6i; of the 1 and. 

And with fuch dayly coft of brazen Cannon 
And forrainc martc for implements of warrc. 

Why fuch imprclTc of Ihip-wrights, whole Ibretalke 
Does not deuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What might bee toward, that this fwcaty haft 
Doth make the night ioyntlabourer with the day. 

Who ift that can informe mec ? 

Hor.*. That can I. 

Aticaftthewhilper goes fo,<5ur laft King, 

Whofe image cuen but now appea* d to vs. 

Was as yon know by Fortinltraffe ofN'orrray, 

Thereto prickt on by a moft emulate pride 
Dar d to the combate j in which out valiant Hamlet ^ 
or fo this fide of our knownc world efteemd him) 
id flay this who by a fcald Compa^ 

Wcllratificd by law and Heraldry ““ 

* 8=^ 






The Tragedy of fHamlet 
Did f^^rfait ( with liis life I all thefe his lands 
Wiiich hee flood feaz'd of, to the coircjuetour. 

Againft the which a.rrtoity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had teturnc 
To the inheritance of Fortitihrajfe, 

Had hee beene vanquifticr ;las by the fame comart. 
And carriage of the articles defeigne, 

His fell to Hamlet ; now Sir, young Fortinhrajfe 
Ofvnimprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts ofATerB’/y'hccrc and ihcrc -5 
Sharkt vp a lift oflawleflc refolutes 
For food and diet to fome enterprife 
That hath a ftomake in t, which no other 
As it doth well appearc yntoourftate 
But to recouer ofvs by ftrong hand 
And tearmes compulfatory, thofe forefaid lands 
So byhis father loft; and this 1 take it. 

Is themainemotiue ofour preparations 
The fource of this our watch, and the cheefc head 
Of this poft-h^tft and romeage in the land. 

Tar. I thinke it be no other but euen fo ; 

Well may it fort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King 
That was and is the qaeftion of thefe warres. 

Hora. A moth it is to trouble the mindes eye ; 

In the mofthigh and palmy ftateofRomc, 

A little ere the mightieft Mins fell 
The graues flood tennantleffe, and the fheeted dead 
Did fqueakc and gibberin the Ro nane ftreets 
As ftarres with traincs of fire, and dewes of bloud 
Difafters in the Sunne ; and the mpift ftarre, 

Vpon whofc influence Neftmes Empier ftands. 
Was fick almoft to doomefday with ecUpfe. 

And euen the like precurfe of fcarce euents 
As harbingers prcceading ftill the fates 
And prologue to the Omen commlng bn 
Hauc heauen and earth together demonftrated 
Vnto ourClimatures and contrimen. 

Enter Ghofi, 
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Pr'/nceofoenmarke. 
tt rnft behold, lo where it comes againc 

&ay to thee doc cafe and grace to mce, 

SoVa«7r^uyto*ycontryesfaw 

Which happily foreknowing may auoyd, 

Srttu'haftvphoordcdinthylifc 
Extorted treafure in the wonabc of carm, 

tArtwhich they fay yourfpiriis oft walke in death. - C ^ 

Mar. Shall 1 flrike it with my partizan? 

Har.Doc if it will not ftand. 

^<ir.Tishcerc. 

i/or.Tishcerc. 

c;W4r.Tisgone, ^ „ 

We doc it wrong being fo MaicnicaU 
To offer it the ftiowc ofviolence. 

For it is as the ayre,invulnerablc, 

And our vaine blow'cs malicious mockery. 

Bar. It w'as aboutto Ipcakc when the cock crew; 

Har. And thcnitftartedlikea guilty thing, 

Vpon a fcarctull fummons ; I hauc heard. 

The Cock that is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with hislofty and flitill founding throate 
Awake the God of day^and at his warning 
Whether in fea or firc»m earth or ayre, 

Th’cxtrauagant and erring Tpiiit hyes 
To lusconfinc.and of the truth heercin 

This prefent obie6l made probation. 

CMar. It faded on the crowing of the Cockb 
Some fay that eucr gainft that fcafon comes, 

Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
This bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 

And then they fay no fpirit dare fturre abroade 
The nights are wholfome,thcn no plannees ftrike. 

No fairy takes, nor vs itch hath power to charmc 
o B 3 . 





The Tragedy of Hamlet 

So hallowed and fo gratious is that time. 

Hor. So haue I heard and doc in part hciccue it 
But lookc the mornc in ruflet mantle clad * 

Walkcs ore the dew of yon high Eaft ward hill: 
Bteake wee our watch vp and hy my aduife 
Let vs inipart what wee haue fetm’to nio-hc 
Viito yong Wamlety for vpon my life “ 

This fpirit dumb to vs, will fpeake to him ; 

Doc you confent wee Hiall acquaint him with it 
As needfull in our loucs fitting our ducty. 

Alar. Lets doo 1 1 pray, and I this morning know 
Where wee fliall find ni|n jnoft conuenient. 



Exeuntt 



FUrfh. E»nr Claudim, King ofOenmarke , Gertradthe 
CoftnfaiU : as Polomus, and his Sonne Laertes^ 
^mlet cstm Aliif. 

Claud. Though yet ofUsw/r^ ourdeare brothers death 
1 he memory bccgrcenc,and that it vs befitted 
To bearc our hearts in greefe and our whole kingdome. 

To be contracted in one browc of woe 
Yet fo farre hath diferetion fought with nature. 

That wee with wifeft forrow tnfnke on him 
Together with remembrance of ourlelucs.- 

Therefore our fometime Sifter, now our Quec*e 

Th'impcriall ioyntrefleto this warlike ftate 
Haue wee as twcrc with a defeated ioy 
With an aufpitious, and a dropping eye. 

With mirth in funerall, and with dirge in mariage 
In eq uall fcalc waighing delight and dole 
Taken to wife : nor haue wee herein bard 
Your better wifdomes, w1*h haue freely gone 
With this affaire along f for all our thanies) 

Now followes that you know yong Fortinhaffe. 

.Holding a wcakc fuppofall ofour worth 
■ thinking by our late deare brothers death 
Our ftate to bee difioynt, and out of frame 
Colcgucd with this dreameof hisaduantage 
Hec hath not faild to pefter vs yvith mefiage 

Importitigd 



Prime of Denmarhe* . 

Importing the furrender of thofe lands ' , 

Loft by his father, with all bands oflaw 
To our raoft valiant brothcr,fo much him? 

Mow for our felfc,and for this titi^|bf meeting. 

Thus much thebufines is,we haue here writ 
lo Norway YmXccAyovxi^Fortenbrajfe 
Who impotent and bedred Icarcely hcares 
Of this his Nephewes purpofej to fupprelle 
His further gate hcercin.in that the Icuies, 

The lifts,and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubie£f,and we heere dilpatch 
You good fornelimyaxi& yonValtemand, 

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway, 

Giuing to you no further peribnall power 
To buiincs with the King,morc then the fcope 
Of thefe delated articles allow: 

FarvvclljSnd let your haft commend your duty. 

Cor. F r. In that,and all things will we {how OUr duty,. 
Ktng. We doubt it nothing,hartely fatwell. 

And now Laertes whats the ne wes with you? 

You told vs of fomc futc, what ift Laertes? ‘ 

You cannot Ipcakc of reafon to the Dane 
And lofc your voyce ; what would ft thou begge Laertesi 
That fliall not be my offer, not thy asking, 

The head is not more natiue to the heart 
The hand more iuftrumcntall to the mouth 
Then is the throne of Denmarke to thy father,^ 

What would’ft thou haue Laertes? 

LarMy dread Lord. 

Your leauc and fauour to rcturne to France, 

From whence though willingly I came to Dehmarke, 

To fliovii my duty in your Coronationj. 

Yet now I muft confcfle,that duty done 
Wy thoughts and wilhes bend againe toward France, 

And bow them to your gracious Icaue and pardon. 

King. Haue you your fathers leaue, what faies Poloniusi 
ToU.He hath my Lord wrung from me my flow leauc 
»y laoourlbme petition, and at laft 
. pon his will Heald my hard conftnt,. 
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The Tragedy ^/Hamlet 

1 df'C hefcpch you giue him leaiie to goe. 

AV/. Take thy fairc hourc Laertes, zitnc be thine. 

And rt'.y beft graces fpend it at thy will : 

But now my Cofin Ham/et,3nd my fonne. 

Pam. A little more then kin, and lelTc then kinde. 

Kifig. How isitthattheclowdesftillhangonyou. 

Uam. Not fo much my Lord, I am too much in the fonne, 
Qucefie. Good H^w/ercaft thy nighted colour off 
And let thine eye looke like a friend on Denmarkey 
Doe not for euer with thy vailed lids, 

Seeke for thy noble Father in the dull. 

Thou know’ft tis common all that lines muft dye. 

Palling through nature to etetnitic; 

Ham, I Maddam.it is common, 

^ee. If it bee 

Why feemes it fo pcrticuler withithcc. 

Seemes Maddam,nay it is,I know not feemesj 
Tis not alone my incky cloake could fmother. 

Nor cuftomary futes offolcmne black. 

Nor windie fiifpiration of forft breath, 

No,nor the fruitfull riuerin the eye. 

Nor the deieCled hauior of the vifage. 

Together with all fbrmes,moodcs,lhapes of griefc 
That can deuote me trucly,thefe indeed feeme, 

For they are actions that a man might play, ' 

But I haiie that W'ithin which pafles fliowc, 

Thefc but the trappings and the fuites of woe; 

Km£. Tis fweete and commendable in' your nature Hamlet, 
To giue thefe mourning duties to your Father, 

But you muft know your father loft a father. 

That father loft,loft his, and the furuiuerbound 
In fi llialf obligation for fome tearmc 
To doeobfequious lbrrowe$,bot toperfeuer 
Inobftinate condolement,isacourfe 
Of impious ftubbornefle, tis rnuianly griele. 

It fhowes a will moft incorretSl to heauen, 

A hart vnfortified,or mi nde impatient. 

An vnderftandmg fimple and vnfchoold. 

For what weknow muft be, and is as common 






Trmce of Demur 

ki anv tb€ raoft vulgar thing to fence, 

S/hvihouId wemourpeenilhoppofition 

Sc it to hart, fie, tis a fault to heauen, 

A fault ai^ainft the dead.afault to nature, 

Tnreafon moft abfurd,whofe common theame 
Is death of fathers.and who ftiU hath cryed 
From thefirtt eourfe,tillbe that dyed to day 
This muft be fo : we pray you throw to earth 

This vnpteuailing woc,and thmkc of vs 

As of a father,for let the world take note 

You arc the moft imediate to our throne. 

And with no lefle nobility of loue 

Then that which deareft father bearcs hisfonnc. 

Doe 1 impart toward you for your intent. 

In going backto fchoole to 

It is moftretrogard to our defitc. 

And we befccch you bend you to remaine 
Heete in the chearc and comfort of our eye, 

OurchiefeftcoHrtier,cofin,and our fonne. ^ 

Qwe. Let not thy mother loofe her prayers Hamlet^ 

I prithee flay with vs.goe not to 

1 fliall in all my beft obay you Madam. 

Ki»£. Wiry tis a louing and a faire reply, 

Beasourfelfein DenmarkcjMadam come. 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits fmiling to my heart, in grace whereofi 
No iocond health that Denmarke drinkes to day. 

But the great Cannon to the clowdes ftiall tell. 

And the Kings rowfe the heauen fhall brute againe, 

Rclpeaking earthly thunder; come away. Florish. ExettHttdl 
tiam. O that this too too fallied flefli would melt, hut Hamlet, 
Thaw and lefoluc it felfe into a dew. 

Or that the euerlafting had not fixt 

His cannon gainft feale flaugbter-,6 God, God, 

How wary, ftale,flat,and vnprofitable 
Seeme to me all the vfes of this world ? 

Fie on t,ah ficitis an vnweeded garden. 

That grower to feedjthings ranck and grofe in uature, 

Poflefle it meerely that it (hould come thus 
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The T'rAgedieefV^vxAtt 

r>ut two months dead, nay not fo much, not two,. 
SocxcellcmaKing, thatwastothis 
Hyperion to a Satire, fo louing temy mother, 

That he might not betcemethe vvindsofheauea 

Vifit her face too rftugWytheauen and earth :-.T 

Muft I remember, why ftve fliould hang on him 
As if increafe ofappetitc had g’rowne 
By what it fed on, andyct within a month. 

Let me not thinke on’i ; frailty thy name is woman 

A little month. Or ere thofe fhoocs were old 
With which Hie followed my poore fathers body 

Like Niebe all tcarcs, why Ihe 
O God ! a beaft that wants difeourfe of reafon 
Would haiie mourn’d longer, married with my Vncle, 

My fathers brother, but no more like my. father 

Then I to Hereules, within a month. 

Ere yet the fait of moft vnrighteous teares 
Had left the fitifliing in her gaulcd eyes 
She married Oh ! moft wicked fpced ,• to poft 
With fuch dexterity to inceftious fliectcs. 

It is not,nor it cannot Gometo good, 

Butbreakemyheartforlmufthold mytongue. ^ 

Enter\lorittio.yMarce{lHiand'BerH<irdo, i 

Haile to your Lordftrippe. 

Ham. I am glad to fee you well ; Horatio, or I do forget my 
thefamc my Lord,and yjur pooreferuant cuer. 

H4w. Sir my good friend. He change that name with you,. 

And what make you from ' 

%JMarcellus. i 

i^ar. My good Lord. 

Ham, 1 am very gl ad to fee you, ( good eucn ftr) 

But what in faith make you from Wittenberg ? 

Wora. A truant difpofition good my Lord, i 

Ham. I would nothenre your cnemic fay fo* 

Nor (hall you do my care that violence 
To make it trufler of your ownc report 
Againft your felfe, 1 knowyou are no truant* 

B«t what is your affaire in Elfinottre? 

Week teach you for to drinke ere you depart. 
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HtMMy lord, I came to fee your fathers funeralU 
Ham. I prcthcc doc not mockc me fellow ftudenr, 

1 thinke it was to my mothers wedding, 

Hora. Indeed my Lord it followed hard vpon. 

Thrift, thrift, the funerall bak’t niC«C« 
Did coldly furnifh forth the marriage tables* 

Would I had met my deareft foe in Heauen t 
OrcucrlhadfceneihacdayHtfr<frw. i'" ■ 

My father me thinkes I fee my father. 

H»r<r, Where roy Lord? 

Ham. InmymindescycHtfr4«ri(>. 

Hora. I faw him once,a was a goodly King, 

Ham, A was a man take him for all in all 
I fliall not lookc ypon his like againc, 

Hora, My Lord I thinke I faw him yefternighe. 

Ham. Saw, who? ** 

Her^.My Lord ihcKing your father. 

The King my Father'’ . , 

Hera. Seafon your admiration fora whilo . 

With an attentiue care till I may deliucc 
Vpon the witneffe of thefe gcntlcmca 
Tnismaruailctoyou, 

For Gods louc let me hear c? 

Hera. Two nights together had thefe gcntlemeii 
Marcellas, and Harnarda, on their watidi, 

III the dead waft and middle of the night 
Bccnc thus incountrcd*a figure like your father 
Armed at poynt, exactly C<*p 
Appcarcs before them, and wUhToIcmne march, 

Goes flow', and ftajtely by them ; thrice he walkt 
By theiropprtfl and fearc furptiftd eyes, 

Within this rronchions length, w bil ft they diftird 
Almoft to gelly,with ihca« offcarc 
S‘.and dumbe and fpeake not to himithis to me* 
in dreadful! fccrccy impart they did, 

And I with them the third night kept the watch. 

Whereas they had deliucred both In time, 

Forme ofthe thing,each word made true and good,' 
i he Apparifion comes : I knew jour father. 




The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Xhefe hands arc not naorcilikci 

But where was this? ^ , , 

Mar. My Lord vpon the platforme where wee watcht. 

Ham Did you not fpeakc to it ? 

MyLordIdid, ^ 

But anfwcr made it none, yet °nce mec thought 

It lifted rp it head and did addrefle 
It fclfe to motion, like as it would fpeake: 

But euen then then the morning Cock crew loudc. 

And at the found it ihruncke in haft away 

And vaniflit from our fight. 

Tisveryftrange. 

Hora. As I doc Hue my honor,d Lord tis true 
And wee did thinke it writ downe in our duety 

To letyou know of it. 

Ham. Indeede firs but this troubles me,’ 

Hold you the watch (o night ? 
u4IL Wee doe my Lord. 

Afm^diay you? 

ArmM my Lord* 

ATrfw. Fromtoptotoe? 

a/tf/4 My Lord from head to foott. 

Ham Then faw' you not his face ? _ 

Hora. O yes my Lord, hec wore his beauervpi 

Ham. What look’thee fro wningly? 

Hora. A countenance more m lorrow then in anger. 

Pale or red? 

Herrf. Nay very pale. 

Ham. And fixthU eyes vpon you? 

Hora. Moftconftantly, 

Ham. I woruld I had bcenc there. 

Her/t. It would haue much amaz’d you. 

H 4 w. Very like, ftaid it long? ^ i ..u) 

Hora.. While one with moderate baft might tell ahundretb, 
Longer, longer. 

Hora. Not when! fa w’t. 

H<*w. His beard was grifs’Id, no. 

Hora. It was 2 hattc ftwe it in hU life; 

Afable^ttcrd, ^ ^^ 0 , 
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TriK{eofT)er.njarke, 

Ham. 1 will watch to night 

perchance twill walkeagaine, 

Hora. I warn’t it will r „ 

iLw. If it aifume my 

lie fpeake to it though hell it felfe fliould g pe 
And bid mee hold my peace ; I PpX 
If you haue hetherto conceald this fight 

Lctitbc tenable in your»filcnccftill, ^ 

And what what focuer els lhall bap to night, 

Giue it an vnderftanding but no tongue, 

1 will requite your loues, fo fare you vyeli : 

Vpon the platformc twixt a Icauen and tweluc 

'''^7oarduetytoyour homor. 

Ham. Your loues as mine to you, farewell. 

Mv fathers fpiric (in arraes) all is not well, 

IdLbtfomefouleplay,wouldthcnightwerec 

Till then fit mil my foule, foulc deedes will rile 
Thoughallthc earth orc-whelme them to 'Vf * 

° Enter Laertes and Ofhelta his S tjter. 

Laer. My necclTaries arc inbarckt, farewell, 
fizd fitter as the winds giuc benefit 
And conuay, in afliftant do not fleepe 
But let me hearc from you. 

Ophe, Doc you doubt that? 

Laer. For HWf/ and the trifling ofhisfauour. 
Hold it a fafhion, and a toy in blood , 

A Violet in the youth of primy nature, 

Forward, not permanent, fwcet, not lafting, 
Theperfume and fuppliaiice of a minute 
No more. 

Of he, Mo mere but fo. 

Laer Thinke it no more. 

For nature creflant does not grow alone. 

In thewes and bulkes, but as this temple vfaxes 
The inward feruice of the mind foulc 
Gtowes wide withall, perhaps hec loues you now', 
Ane now no foyle nor cautcll doth befmcrch 
Thc-vettue of his will, but youlmuft f care, 

C3 







The Tragedy of 

His greatncs waidyliis will is not his owne. 

He may not as vnualevvcd perfons doe. 

Crane for h.mfcltc, for on his choife depends 
The lafcty and health of this whole ftatc. 

And therefore muft his choife be ciremferih’d, 

Vnto the voyce and yeclding of that body, 

hereof lic is the head, then if he faics heioues you, 

It fits your wifdorae fo farre to beteeue it' 

As he in his parciculer adf and place 

May giuc Ins faying decdc,which is no further. 

Then themaine vovee ofDenmarkc goes withall. 

Then way what Ioffe your honor may fafiaine. 

If with too credent care you lift his fongs 
Or Joofc your heart, or your cHaft treafure op^Oj 
To his vnmaftred importunity. 

Fcare it Ophelia,feaic it my deare fifter. 

And keepc you in the rearc of your affcilion 
Out of the fhot and danger of defire, 

„The charieft maidc is prodigall enough 
If fhc vrimaskc her beauty to the Moonc 
,,V ertue it felfe fcapes not calumnious ftrokes 
,,Thc canker gaulcs the infant of the fpring 
Too oft before their buttons be difclol 'd. 

And in the niorne and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftmcnts ate moft iminenc. 

Be wary thcn.bcft fafety lies in fcare. 

Youth to it fclfc rebels though none clfe ncate. 

Ophe, I lhall the cffedlof this good Icflbn kcepe. 

As watchmen to my heartibut good my brother 
Doc not as feme vngracious paftors doe. 

Show me the fleepe and thorny way to heauen 
Whiles a puft,and tccklcs libertine, 

Himfclfc the ptimrofc path of dalience treads. 

And reakes not his owne reed. Enter Polonm* 

Laer. O fcare me nor, 

I flay too longjbiA heere my father comes 
A double blcfling.is a double grace, 

Occafipn fmilcs ypon a fccond Icaue. 

To!, YcthcrcZ<<e?Trrr ?abord,abordfbrflianie. 
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Trinte ofDenMarke, 

The wind fits in the fhoulder of your fade. 

And you are ftaied for, there my blefling with thee. 

And thefe few precepts in thy memory 
Looke thou charadfer, giue thy thoughts no tongue, 

Ncr any vnproportion’d thought his 
Be thou familicr, but by no mcanes vulgar, 

Thofc friends thou haft and their adoption tried. 

Grapple them vnto thy foule withhoopes offlcele, 

But do not dull thy palme with entertainement 
Ofeach new hatcht vnfledgd courage ; beware 
Of entrance to a quarrell, but beeing in, 

Bcar’t that ttfoppofer may beware of thee. 

Giue cuciy man thy earc, but few thy voyce. 

Take each mans cenfure, but referuethy iudgcment. 

Godly thy babitc as thy purle can buy, 

But not expreft in fancy ; rich not gaudy. 

For the apparrcll oft proclaimcs die man : 

And they in France of the b?ft ranck and ftation, 

Ar of a moft fclcdt and generous, cheefc in that : 

Neither a borrower nor a lender boy, 

Forloue oft Ipofes both it fclfc,. and friend. 

And borrowing dulleth the edge of husbandry : 

This abouc all, to thine owne fdfe be true 
And it muft follow as the ifght the day 
Thou canftnot then bee faile to any man .* 

Farewell, my blefling feafon this in th®*"* 

Laer. Moft humbly do I take my leaue my Lord. 

Vol, The time inueftsyou, goe,your leruants tend, 

Laer. Farewell Ophelia, and remember well 
What I haue faid to you. ■ 

Ophei Tis in my memory loekt 
And you your (elfc fhall kcepe the key of it. 

Laer. Farewell Exit, Laertes, 

Tol. what ift Ophelia lire hath faid to you ? 

Ophe, S’opleafe you,fomething touching the Lord Hamlet, 
Pol. Marry well betlieught 
Tis told me hec hath very ol t oflate 
Giuen priuate time to you, and you your felfe 
Haue of your audience bccnc moft free and bountio 








Tl&<r Hamlet 

ll itbc ro.asfotispwton mc, 

Ancl tlm in way of caution J nnift tell you, 

You doc ivot vndctftand your fclfe fo clccrely 
As it behooiics my daughter and your honor, 

Whatisbeewetneyou giue me vp the truth. 

Ofh,. He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 
of affciSlion to me. ^ , , 

/>o/. Aife(ftion,puh,you fpeakclikea grecnc gir.e, 

Vniiftcd in fuch perrilous circumftancc. 

Doe you belicue his tenders, as you cal them** 

Ophe. I doc not know my Lord what I iLould thmke. 

'ToL Marry I will teach you.thinkc your fclfe a babie. 
That you haue tane thefe tenders for true pay. 

Which are not ftcrling:ccncler your fclfe more dearely 
Or (not to crack the wjnde of the poore phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youle tenderme a foole. 

My Lord he hath importun’d me with loue i 

In honorable faflibn. 

Tol. Ijfafhion you may call it,go to, go to. 

Ophe^ And hath giuen countenance to his (pcech 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes ofheauen. 

I/prings to catch wood-cocks,! doc know 
When the blood burnes,ho vv prodigall the (oulc 
Lends the tongue vowes^thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heate,cxtin6t in both 
Euen in their promife.as it amaking 
You muft not cak’t for fire: from this time 
Be fome-thiugrcantcrof your maiden prcfcncc 
Set your inercatments at a higher rate 
Xhen a command to parle ; for Lord Wamlet^ 

Belicue {o much in him^that he is young. 

And with alargertedermayhe walke 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia^ 

Doc not belieuc his vowes/or they arc brokers 
Not of that die which their inueftments fhovv 
But metre implorators of vnholy fuites, 

Breathing like fan6tificd and pious bonds 
The better to beguile : this is for all, 

I .would not in plainc cermes from this time foorth 
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priffce ofVemArke, 

M«uevouT6'flaunderany moments IcaW 

Sogiucwords ortalkcv»iththeLordH»»4f^ 

Lookctoo’tlchargeyou,comcyourwayes. 

llhall obey my Lord. Exetmt, 

Enter Httmlet, tieratUfandMxreeUdf. 

}Jm. The ayre bites fliroudly, it is very coldc. 

H«r 4 . It is nipping , and an eager ayre. . 

Ham. Whathournow? 

Hora. IthinkettlackcBoftyscliic. 

No.itisfttooke . r r 

Her. bdeede ; I heard it not, it then drawes nccrc the leafon. 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke ^Flerijh oftmm- 

What does this meane my Lord? fetsandz.feeeesgMSoff, 

Ham. TbeKingdoth walketonightandtakcshis (owfc, 
Keepcs waflell and the fwaggring vp-fpring rcelcs s 
And as he draines his drafts of Rcnnifh downc. 

The kettle drumme and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge. 

Hara. Isitacuftome? 

Ham. Imarryift, « 

But to mymind, thoughi amnatluchccfe ^ 

And to the manner borne, it is a cuftome 

More honourd in the breach, then the obferuance. 

This heauy-hcaded reuellc Eaft and Weft 
Makes vs tradu cd and taxed of other Nations, 

They clip vs drunkards and with fwinifli phrafe 
Soyle our addition, and indeed it takes 
From our atchieuements, though perform*d at height 
The pith and marow of our attribute. 

So oft it chances in particuler men. 

That for fomc vitious mole of nature in them 
As in their birth w here tn they are not guilty, 

(Sine nature cannot choofe his origen) 

• By their ore-grow’th of fome complexion 
Oft breaking downe the Pales and Forts of realbn 
Or by fome habite that too much pre-lcaucns 
The forme of pfauftue manners, that thefe men 
Carrying I fay the ftamp of one defedk 
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The Tf/igedy of 

Bcinp Natures liucry,;or Fortunes.ftaw, 

His Venues el* be they as ptarc^as grace, ' 
Asinfinitasmanmayvudergoe, : 

Shall in the gen era’i cenfure take co)tupti(?n 
Frcin that particular fault ; the dram of cafe 
Both all the noblejfubflance of a doubt 
To his owne fcandall, 

Snter Ghoft, 

Hora, Looke my Lord it comes/ . 

Ham. Allgels and Mipifttrs of grace defend VS' ! 

Be thou a fpirit of health, or goblin damn’d. 

Bring with thccayres from hcauen, or blafts from hell, 
.Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 

Tiou eom’ft in bich a queftionable Aapor ~ . 

Tb^c I wUl fpcaketo thee, , lie call thee Hamlet ^ . 

Kihig/ather, royall -Dane, 6 anfwerc mee. 

Let mee not burft in ignorance, but tell 

Why thy Canoniz’d bones hearled in death 

Haue burft their cerements ? why the Sepulcher, 

Wherein wee faw thee quietly interr’d 

Hath op’t his ponderous and marble iawes, - -n ' ■ 

To caft thee vp againe? what may this meane 
That thou dead corle, againe in compleat fteele 
Reuifitesthusthc.gliiTjfcsoftheMoone, 

Making night hideous, and wee fooles of nature ' 

So horridly to fliakc our dilppfition 

With thougbtes beyondthe reaches of our foules. 

Say why is this, wherefore, what Ihould wee doc? 

Htfy-4.,^5;bcckonsyou to goe away withit 
As if it feme impartment did defire 

To you alone, 

<J\/[ar. Looke with what oirteous aiftion 
It waues you to a more temooued ground. 

But doe not goe with it. ^ , 

Hora. No, by no mcanes. 

Ham. It will not /pcajeci then I willfollow it, 
Hora' Doenot my Lord. 

Why?what ftiould bee the fc^ro, . . : . o 
i-doenotfet my life at a^pinnes/eei . . 
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Prime of Demarke, 

And for my foule,what can it doe to that 
Beinga thing immortall as it fclfe; 

It waucs nic forth againc^llc follow ^ « 

Hora. What if it tempt you towards the flood my Lord, 

Or to the dreadfoli foronct of the clecfc 

Thatbettcls ore his bafe into the fea. 

And there aifume fome other horrible forme 
Which might depriuc your foueraignty ofreafon, 

And draw you into madncfle,ihinkeof it. 

The very place puts toyes of defperation 

without more motiue, into eucrybraine 

That lookes fo many fadoms to the fea 

And hearcs it rote beneath. 
jJam. Icwaues me ftill, 

Goeon,lle follow thee. 

Youftiall.notgocmy Lord, ' . v 

Hold of your hands. ' ' 

Hora. Beiurd,youfhallnotg^c. 

Ham. My fate cries out 
And makes each petty artyre in this body 
. As hardy as the Ncmeati Lyons ncruc| 

Still ami cald,vnhand me Gentlemen 
By heauen He make a Choft of him that lets me, 

I fay away,goc one, He follow thee. Exit (jhofi andHamlet’ 

Hor. He waxes defperate with imagination. , “ 

CMar. Lets follow, tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Hera. Haue after,to whatJflue will this come? 

M4r. Semething is rotten in the ftate of Denmark e. 

Hora. Hcauen will dirc<ft it. 
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Enter ^hoj} afidHamlet. 

Ham. Whether wilt thou Icadc mc,fpeake,l)e goe no further, 
Ghotf. Markc me. 

Ham, I will. 

Ghofi. My houreisalmoftcome 
When I to fulphrous and tormenting flames 
Muftrcndervpmy felfe. 

Ham, AlaffcpoorcGhoft, 
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The Tugedj of Hamlet 

Choji. Pitty me not^but lend thy ferious hearing 
to what I {ball vnfold. 

Ham. Speake I am bound to here, 

G/jof. So art thou to reucoge,whcn thou (halt hcarc; 

Ham. What? 

Ghoji, I am thy fathers fpirit, 

Doomd for a ccrtainetearme to walke the night, 

And for the day conrind to fid in {ires. 

Till the foule crimes done in my dales ofnature 
Are burnt and purg’d away : but that I am forbid 
To tell the fccrets ofmy ptifon-houfe, 

I could a talc vnfolde whole lightel) word 
Would harrow vp thy foule, freeze thy young blood, 
Make thy two eyes like ftars ftart from their ^hcres, 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part. 

And each particular haire to ftand an end. 

Like quils vpon the fearcfull Porpentine: 

But this eternall blazon mufi not be 
To eates offldh and blood, lift, lift, 01i{lj 
If thou did’ft cuer thy deare father louc. 

Ham. O God. 

Ghoft. Reuengchisfoulc,aiidmoftTnnaturallmurthcr. 

Ham. Miirther, 

Gbofi, Murther moft foule,as in the heft it is. 

But this moft foule, ftrangc and vnnaturall. 

Ham. Haft me to know’t,that I with wings as fwift. 
As meditation,or the thoughts of Loue 
May fwcepe to my reuengc. 

Ghofi I find thee apt. 

And duller fhouldeft thou be then the fat weede 
That rootes it felfe in cafe on Lethe wharffc, 

Would’ft thou not fturre in this ; now Hamlet heare^ 

Tis giuen out,that Seeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent ftiing mc,fo the whole care of Denmarke 
Is by a forged procefTc ofmy death 

Ranckelyabufedrbnt know thounoble Youth, 

The Serpen t that did fling thy fathers life 
Now wcares his Crowne. 

Ham, Q my prophcUkc foule ! my Vnclc: 






Pr!»ceofT)emArke. 

Ghofi. I that incefluous, that adulterate bcaft, 

VVith witchraft of his wits, with ttayterous gifts, 

O wicked wit,and giftes that haue the power 
So fo fcducc ; vvonne to his ftiamfull luft 
The will of my moft feeming vertuous Queenej 

0 H<rW(fr,what falling off was there 
Ftom me whofe louc was of that dignity 
That it went hand in hand,cucn with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage, and to decline 
Vpon a wretch whofe natutall gifts were poore. 

To thofe of mine j but vertue as it neuer will be mooued. 
Though lewdncffe court it in a ftiapc ofheauen 
So but though to a radiant Angle hnckt. 

Will fort it felfe in a celcftiall bed 
Andprayon garbage. 

But fofome thinkes I feent the morning ayre, 

Bricfe let me be ; fleeping within my Orchard, 

My cuftome alwayes of th e afternoon e, 

Vpon my.fccure hourcjthy Vnclc ftoie 
With iuyee ofeurfed Hebona in a viall. 

And in the porches of my eares did pourp. 

The leaprous diftilmcnt, whofe efteift 
Holds fuch an enmity with blood of man, 

That fwift as quicklilueritcourfcsthrough 
The naturall gates and allies of the body. 

And with a fodaine vigour it doth poffefle 
And curde like eager droppings into milke. 

The thin and wholfome blood;fo did it mine. 

And a moft inftant tetter barkt about 
Moft Lazerlike with vile and lothfbme cruft 
Allmy fmooth body. 

Thus was 7 fleeping by a brothers band. 

Of lif,^of Crowne, of Quccneatonce difpatcht. 

^ut off cuen in the bloflomes ofmy finne, 

VnnuzIcd,difappointed,vn-anueld, 

ttiade,but font to my account 
Wuh al my imperfoaions on my head. 

O hornble.O horribl e,moft horrible, 
ft thou haft nature in thee bcare it not 
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The tragedy ofYi amict 

LetnottheroyallbcdofDenmarkcbe 

A couch for luxury and dinned inccf^., , . 

ButhowforncuerthQUpUrfueSjLl^i^aSl:, iitr c 

Tain t not thy minde, nor ijst thy.^uIecontriW 

Againft thy mother ,ou 2 ht,lcauc.tiei;co heguen, ri 
And to t hofc thorhes that in her boiTome lodge 
Toprickcandlhnghcivfareth,c^V?;Cmtonc&j, 
TheGlowormcflicy^est.hejT^aifin^ to b^nccrcj t , -i 
And gins to pale his vneff^dtuaU fire, .jj. . .. 

Adiew,adicw,adiew,rem?n?b,ernje. . 

Ham. O all you hofl; of bcaueu'.O earth! wha? elfe, 
And lhall I couppi c Hej h,ol4iny. h<?u:c, jj-. ■ • . . ' 
And you myfinnowesfgrow notinftaptolcl,, - ; oi i. 
But bearc me fwiftlyvp, •remember ibec, 

1 thou poore GhoR whiles memory holds a fcatc '- 
In this diftra<5led globe, remember thee, • - 

Yea, from the table of my memory ; r. . jaD • % 

He wipe away all triuiall Fond records. 

All faweofbookes,all formes,aII prclTurespaft 
Tbatyouth and obferuation coppied there. 

And thy commandement all alone Ihall, hue* 

Within the booke and volume of my btiine 
Vnmixt with bafer matter,y,e3by heauens 
O moll prenicious woman. 

Ovillaine,villaine, fmiling damned villaine, 

My tables, meet it is I fet it do wnc 

That one may fmile^and (mile,and be a villaine. 

At leaft I amlure it may be fo in Denmarke. 

So Vncle,thcre you are,now to my word. 

It is adew,adew,rcmcraber me. 

Ihauefworn’t. ^ 

HtrattOiandLMarcellfi!, 

Hora. My Lord,my Lord, 
tJiiar.T,oxd Hamlet, . _ 

Hora. Heauens fecurehim. 

Ham, So be it. 

Afar, llIo,ho,ho,my Lord. 

Ham, Hillo,ho,ho,boy come, and come. 
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TrinteofDenmarke, 

Mar. How i'ft my noble Lord ? 

Hora. Ojwonderfull! 

1 lor. Good my Lord tell it. 

H<rw. No,you will reueale it. 

Not I my Lordby’heaucn.' 

Not I my Lord. 

Ham. How fay you then^would hart of man once thinke it, 

Butyou7cbefcaet. 

Eotklbyheaueh. 

There’s ncuer a villaine^ ’ ’ j 
Dwelling iq all Dcnmaike . 

But hec’s an arrant knaae. 

Hora. There needs no Ghoft my Lord,comc fifom the graw* 
To tell vs tb.is* ■ w '!iJo i hcF; 

Ham. Why right,you are in the right . 

And fo without morecircumftance at all, 

I hold it fit that we fhakc hands and part. 

You, as your bufinefle and defire fliall point yoUr 

Foreucry man hath bufinefle and-defir^s : * ■ '' 

Such afi>is,andibr my owne poore part • 

I will goc pray. 

Hora. Thefc are but wilde and whurling words my : 

I amforry they offend you heartily, 

Yes faith h'artily, j 

There’s no offence my Lord. 

H<iw. Yes by Saint P<rrnVi^bui there is Horatio^ 

And much offence to,touching this vifion heere,^ 

It is an honeft Ghofijthat let me cellyouj 
For your defire to know what is betweene vf, 

Ore-maifier t as youanay,and now good friends. 

As you are friends,f<hollcrs,and Ibuldiers, 

Giue me one poore requeft, i. 

What i'ft my Lord,we will, 

H^w.Ncuer make knbwne what you haucfccflc to nightl ' 
My Lord we will not.. 

H<r/».Nay butfwear’c. . 

Horrf.Infakhmy Lordnotl, . . ' . . i- 

Nor J my Lord in faith, . , r.'- -Wv 
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rheTngtdyefWmAtt 

I-Liw. Vpponmyfword. 

.Wee haucfworne my Lord already. 

Indeed vpponmyfword, indeed* - 

Ghofi crje: vnder the Stage, 

Ghofi. Sweare. 

liaat. Ha, ha, boy, fay’ft thou fo, art thou there true p^y ? 

Come on, you hcare this fellow in the Sclletigc, 
Confenctofweare. 

Propofe the oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeakc of this that you haue feene, 

Sweare by my fword. 

.Ghejf, Sweare, aj 

Ham then wcelcfliift our ground:: V 

Come hether Gentlemen 
And lay your hands againe vpon my (word,. 

Sweare by my fword 

Neuer to Ipeakcof this that you haue heard. 

Sweare by his fword. .. . 

H<i». Well faid old Mole, canft worke it’h earth fofaft, 

A worthy Pioner once more remooue good friends. 

Hera, O day and night, but this is wondrous ftrange* 

Ham. And therefore as a ftrangergiue it welcome. 

There are more thinges in heauen and earth Horatio 
Then are dream’t of in yourPhilofophy ; but come 
Hcere as before, neuer fo helpc you mercy, 

(Tlow ftrange or oddc fo mere I beare my felfe. 

As I perchance hcereafter ftiall thinke meet, 

T o put an Antike difpolition on 
T hat you at fuch limesfccing mee, neuer fliall 
With arraes incombred thus, or this head (hake. 

Or by pronouncing of fome doubtfull phrafe. 

As, well, well wee know, or wee could and ifwce would. 

Or ifwec lift to fpeake, or there be atidif they might. 

Or fuch ambiguous giuing out, to note) 

That you knowc ought of mce, this do fweare. 

So grace and mercy at your moftneede helpc you. 

Ghofi, Sweare, 

Ham. Reft, reft perturbed fpirit : fo Gentlemen, 

YSfhh all my loue I doc commend me t o you, 




TrheecfVenmArke* 

And what fo poo re a man as Hamlet is, 

Mav doe t exprelTc bis louc and frending t»> you 
God willing Ihall notlacke.let vs got in together. 

And ftid your fingers on yeur lips J pray , 

The time is out of ioynt.O curfed fpight. 

That euer 1 was borne to fet it right. 

Nay comcjleisgoe together. Exemt, 

Enter old^PoloniuStreith hie man or two. 

<Pol. Giuc him this raony,and thefc t wo notes Reynaldo, 
Key. 1 will my Lord. 

7> J, You ftiall doe roaruelous wifely good Rejnaldo, 
Before you vif te him, to make inquire, 

Ofhis behauiour. 

^cy. My Lcrd.l did intend it. 

Ttf/. Mary well fa|d,very well faid;looke you fir. 
Enquire me hift w iiatDan^kcrs are in Paris. 

And how, and who.what mcancs,and where they keepg, 
What company.at what cxpcnce,and finding, 

By this encompafment.tnd drift of qncftion 

That they doe know my fonne.comc you more ncercr 

Then your pcrticuler demaunds will tuch it. 

Take you as t'werc fome diftant knowledge of him. 

As thus, I know his father, and his friends. 

And in part him,doe you matke this R^naldol 
Key, I,very well my Lord. 

Pol, And in part him,but you may fay.not well. 

But y fr be he I meane,hee’ s very wilde, 

Addifted fb and fo,and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe, marry none fo ranck 
As may difiionour him,take heed of that. 

But fir/uch wanton,wiId,and vfuall flips, 

As are companions noted and moft knowne 
To youth and libertie, 

Rey. As gaming my Lord, 

^ol. x,or drinking, fencing, fwearlng, 
Qtiarrel!ing,drabbing,you may eoefo tarre. 

My Lordjthat would ciimonour him, 

P^. Fay ;h as you may feafon it in the charge. 
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Thf tritgfdie »f^v^\est 
You muft not put another fcaadail on hit»j 
Tha:hc isopcn to incontmency. 

That’s not ray meaning, but breath his faults fo qwcntlf 
That they may fceme the taints of liberty, ‘ 2 ' .grui iijc ;il 
T hcflafhandout-bicakeofaficrymind^.- ■ lo-'n r . , 

A fauagencs in vnreclamcd blood, ' ‘ 

Ofgenerall allaulf. , ' ” 

Rey, But my good Lord, 

Vol. Wheteforfliouldyoii doe this? ■ 

Rey. I my Lord,I would.know that. ” 'r 

Vol. Marry fir,hecr’s my drift, " - 

And Ibelccue itis afctch of wit, 
Youlayingthcfcflightfullicsonmyfonne i* = 

As fwerc a thing alittlc foy Id with working, • j 

Maikc you, your party in conuerfe,him you would found 
Hauing euct feene in the ptenominat crimes 
The youth you breath of guilty, be affufd 
Heclonjs.withyouinthiscolequencc, ^ 

Good fir, (or foj^orfriend.or Gentleman, ' '/Mr. 

According to the phrafe, or the addition 
Of man and country; 

Very good my Lord. 

Vol. And then fir doosathis,adoos.*whatwasl aboutt6lay.^ 
By the mafle I was about to fay fomething, 

Whercdidllcaue? 

Re;. Atclolesinthccon/equence,' 

Vol. At clofes in the confcquence,! marry. 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
I faw himycfterday,orth’othcr day, < 

Or then, or then, with fuch or fuch,and asyoufay. 

There was a gaming there, or tooke in’s rowfe, 

Thcrcfalling out atTcnniSiO? perchance 
1 faw him enter fuch or fuen a houfe of fale, 
Vidcli7.ct,abrothel!,orfofoorth,fceyounow, 

Your bait offalfhooditakc this carpeof truth, 

And thus doc wc ofwifdome, and of reach. 

With windlcfTesraad with aflfaics of bias,. : 

By indiredls find dirediions out, 

SpbymvfotniePlcfthrcandiduifc 
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TyheeefDe»mAry* 

Shall you my fonnejyouhaoe me,haucyou not? 

%ey. MyLordjIhauc, 

Pol. Godbuyyec.farycc welL 
R^. Good my Lord. 

Pol. Obferue his inclination in your fclfc. 

Rey. I fhall my Lord, 

Pol. AndlctlHmplyhiSBmfiquc. 

Rg. Well my Lord. . Exit Rey. 

Enter Ophelia, 

Volo. Farwcll. How now Op/.'e/w.whats the matter? 

Ophe, O my Lordmiy Lord,I hauc bcene fo affrighted^ 

Volo. With what fth name of God? 

Ophe, My Lord,as 1 was fow'ing in my clo0et« 

Lord with his doublet all vnbrac’d. 

No hat vpon his h'cadjbisftocki ns fouled, 

Vngartred, and downc gyred to his ankle. 

Pale as his fhirr,his knees knocking each other,: 

And with a lockc fo pictiousio purport 
Asifhchaiibecncloofedoutol hrll 
Tofpeake of horrors,lic comes before me. 

Volo, Madforthy louc? 

Ophe My Lord I do not know, 

But truly 1 doc fcarc it. 

Volo, What faid he? 

Ophe. Hctookemcbythewrift,andhcIdmchard, ,, ^ 
Then goes he to the length of all his arme. 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He falls to fuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw it;long ftayd he fo. 

At laft,a little (balking of mine arme. 

And thrice his head thus waning vp and down^. 

He raifed a figh fo pittious and profound, 

As it did feemc to (hatter all his bulke. 

And end his being ; that donc,he lets me go. 

And with his head oucr his (boulders turn’d 
He feem d to find his way without his eyes. 

For out a doorcs he went without thdr helps. 

And to the laft bended their tight on me. 

E s 
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The 'fugedie ^/Hamlet 

ToK CotnCjgoc with mc,I will goefcckc the King, 

This is the very extacy of loue, 

Whofc violent property forgoes it Icife, 

And leads the will to defperat vndertakings 
As oft as any pafltons vnder heauen 

That dooes afflit our natures ; 1 am lorry, 

What.haue you giuen him any hard words of late? 

No my good Lord, but as you did commaund 
I did repcll his letters.-and denied 
His accefle to me. 

Po/. That hath made him mad. 

I am forty .that with better hcede and iudgement 
] had not coted him,l fear’d he did but trifle 
And meant to wiaeke thee.but bclhrow my letoufec: 

By heauen it is as proper to our age 
To cart beyond our felucs in out opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 

To lack difeetion^; comc,goe Wc to thc Kingr ^ 

Tnis muft be knowne,which becing kepi ctqle,might mottc 
More griefe to hidc,thcn hate to vitcr lotie. 

Come. ExfUfit. 

FUriJh. Enter King and Qwene,Rofencratis 4»4 
GHyUenflerne. 

King. Welcome and Cuyldenficmc^ 

Morcouer^chat wc much did long to fee you. 

The need we baue to vfe you did prouokc 
Ourhafty fending/omcching haucyou heard 
Of transformation Jo call it, 

Sith nor th'cxtcrior,nor the inward man 
Rtfcmbles that it was, what it GiouM be, 

More then his fathers dcath,that thus hath put him. 

So much fromthcVaderltanding of himfelfc 
I cannnot dreame of.* I entreat you both, 

*I hat becing of fo young dates brought vp with bim. 

And fith lb neighbored to his youth and hau r. 

That you voutfafe your reft hcere in our Court 
Some little time Jo by your companies 
To draw him o n to pleafures^and to gather 
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TrimeofDem^rh. 

So much from occafion you mav ^carie, ^ 

Whether ought to vs vnkowne atflias him thus, 

That opend 'ies Within our remedy. 

Q^e. Good gentlemen.hc hath much talkt of you. 
And f 're I am.tvt o men there are not liuing. 

To whome he more adhere?, if it will 
To (hew vs fo much gentry and good will, 
to exrend your time with vs a while. 

For the liipply and profit of our hope, 

Your vifitation (hall recciuc luch lhankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

Y(of. Both your Mait flics 
Might by the foucraigne power you haue of vs. 

Put yout dread plcafurcs mote into commaund 
Then to intreaty. 

Got/. But wc both'obey, 

And here giuc vp our.felues in the full bent. 

To lay our feruicc freely at your feetc 

Ktng. ThankesRoye»cr4OT,and gentle Ct^ldenjternet 
Q«ee. Thankes GnjldenJlerne, zud gentle Kofienetaut, 
Andlbefecchyou inftantly to vifitc ^ 

My too much changed fonneigoe feme o'^you 
And bring thefo gentlemen where Wamlet is. 

GtiyL Hcauens make our prcfcnce and our practices 
Pleafant and helpful! to him. 

Qtue. I Amen. ExenntRof.andCnjM. 

Enter PolonitdSn 

Pel. Th'cmbaffadors from Norway my good Loid, 
Are ioyfullyreturnd. 

King, Thou ftill baft beene the father of good newes. 
Pol. Haue I my Lord ? I afTure my good Liegc 
I hold my duty as I hold my fouie. 

Both to my God, and to my gracious King; 

And 1 doe thinkc.or clfe this braine of mine 
Hunts not the irayle of policie fo fure 
As it hath vfd to doe,that I haue found 
The very caufe of Camlets lunacy, 

1, King. O fpeake of that,that do I long to heatc. 
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The Tragedy ofVi%\Xi\Qt 

Giue firft admittance to th’cinbafiadorSj 
My newcsfliillbithtruice to -that great fcaft, o ,i. 

King, Tbyfelfcdoe grace totbenijand bring them in, 
He tdlsme‘^dcdre6i*ff?enf>'«<ihehathioutvd ,.j 

The head and fourcc of aM your fonnesdiftemper. . i 
doubt it is'no otlier but the maine. 

His fathers death,and our haifty nJatiiagc,^ n v 

t • ' ivd^V-'Mf. . vl's, 

Enter Emiajfkdsr).^‘ ^ ■ ■ ■ 

King. Well, we fl?a!l fift him, welcome mjr good friends. 
Say ZioltsmandywUzt from oiir brother Norway} 

K’dlte. Moll fairercturnc of greetings and defiresj ^ 
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Vpoii our firttjhcfchtolitlO fiippieife' 

His Nephews leuieSjwhfch to hirnappcard ’ 

To be a preparation gainft the 
But better lookt into, he truly found , 

It was againftyour highnefte,V;hcreat green’d 
That fo his fickncffcjage, and impotence - j .. ■ 

W as falfely borne in hand/ends out arrefts 
On Forteff^rajfe,whichhe in breefe obeyes, . 

Receiues rebukefrom ATuwrfy.and in fine, ni ; •. r *’ 
Makes row before his Vnclc^n^uer more- ' 

To giue th’affay of Armes againft your Maiefty: 
Whereon old Norway oucrcome with ioy, 

Giues him thrccfcoreihoufand crownesin anuall fee, 
Andhiscofnmifliontoimploy thofefbuldicrs, 
Solcuicd(as bcfore)againtt the Vollacke, 

With an entreaty herein furtherilione, 

Tha; it might pleafe vou.to giue quiet pafTe 
Through your dominions for this enterprife 
On fuch regards of fafety and allowance 
As therein are fet downc. 

King. It likes vs well. 

And at our more confidered time,wcc’le read, 
Anfwer,and thinkcvpontbisbufincs: 

Meane time, we thanke you for your well tooke laboufju 
Goe to your reft, at night wcele feaft together, 

Moft welcome home. Exeunt Ef?d>aJfadorSt 

Vo/. This bufines. is well end«dj 
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PrmieofVenmArke, 

Mv Liege and Maddam, to eipoftulate 

Wbatmaiefty fhouldbc, whacducty is, ^ 

VVhy day is day, night nig|i?, and time is time, 

Were nothing but to watt night, day, and time. 

Therefore breuity is the (bule of wit, ,n 

And tedipufncs fhe limmes and outward florilhes.* 

I will be breefe your noble fonne is mad : 

Mad call I it, for to define true madnes. 

What ift but to bc! nebbing elfc, but ^d? 

Butictthatgoe., ; . 

Quee. More matter with leffc art. 

Maddam, I fweare I vfe no ait at all, 

That hce’s mad tis true, tistrucjtis piety. 

And pitty tisitisirpe,;a foplifli figure, c . , _ r ,j 

But farewell it, for I wilf^feiio art, _ ri *■ 

Mad let vs grant him then, and now remaines . 

Thatwee find oucthccaufe of this effedf, f u 

Or rather fay the caufc of thif ;dcfe.6l rlic ff 

Forthis eflFetTdefe(5liue,C99)j?f bycaufc : - ; j : V / 

Thus it remaines and the remainder thu?; . - 

Perpend, ; ^ 

Ihaue a daughter, haue while fhe is mine, 

Whom her diiety and obcdiencpy^marke, ^ 

Hath giuen me this, n<wy su’d CatmiCe, . i> >of - -I't 

Tothe Celefiiailan^r.^^oi:Jes Idolfthe.mefi.he^^ t 

tifiedO^\\c\vA, that s an ill fhrafe^ a vile phrafe, 
heauttfied is a vih phrafe, hat you fhall he are : thus ■ 
iu her excellent white boforete,, thefe 
Q^Ci! Game this from her ? ^ 

Ptf/.Good Maddam ftay awhile,! vvill befaithfull, . ’ 

Douh thou the II a res are fire, •. Letter, 

Doubt that the Sunne doth mooue, . , 

Doubt>frtithtobe alyery ■ ,3 , -■ 

Butneuer douht I loue. ; ' ... -.-i' 

O decre Opheliafil wn ill*ap thefe numbcjJTS, I haue not art to rec^ 
ken my groanes , but that I loue thee beft,Oh ixioft beft bc- 
Iteue It! adew. Thine eucrmoic mojft dcarc Lady^ wjbilft this 

Thisinobcdicncchath my daughter 
Anli-raorc about hath his folicitin^s 

As 
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rhefrAgedytfAmlax. 

A ^ they fcU out by time, by meane$, and place. 

All aiuen to mine earc. , , , . , , 

Buthowiiiaih fhe rccciuohisIoUe. 

?<;/. What doc you thinkc of me? 

As of a maafaithfull and honorable* ' . . 

Vet I would fainc prouc fo, but what might you thjnke 
When I had fccnc this hot loue on the wing? 

As I perceiu’d it ( I muft tell you ^hat} 

Before my Daughter told me, what might you. 

Or my deare Maicfty your Qucenc hecre thinkcy 
If I had plaid the Deske, or Table booke, 

Or giuco my heart a working mute and dumbe. 

Or lookt vppon this Icue with idle fight, 

what might you thinkc ? no, I went round to worke, 

And my yong Miftriflc this I did bcfpcake. 

Lord Garnet i s a Prince out of thy ftarre, 

This muft not bee : and then 1 preferipts gaue hcT' 

That (he ftiould lockc her felfe from his rtfort. 

Admit no meffengcrs,recciue no token s,- 

Which done (he tooke the fruites of my aduife. 

And hee repel d.a fhorttale to make^ 

Fell into a fadnes, then into a faft. 

Thence to a watch, thence into a weakenefle. 

Thence to lightncsi and by this dtclcnfioa, 

Into the madhes wheteinnow hee raucs. 

And all wee mourne for. 

King. Doe you thinkc this ? 

Quee. It may bee very like. . , u 

Vol. Hath there becne fuch a time, I would faine know that, 
That I haue pofitiuely faid, tis fo. 

When it proa’d otherwife ? 

King. Not that I know. 

Vol. Taketh'S, from this, if this be otberwife; 

If circumftanccs ieadcmcc, I willfind 

Where troth ts hid, though it were hid indeede 
’Wiihin the Center. 

Ki^g. Howmay wee try It forth cr? 

Pa/» You know fometimes. hee walkcsfoure boures togCt e 

* HCcte ih the Lobby 1 
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Prime of DenmtfUe 
At fuch lolfc my daughter to him, 

Be YOU and I behind an Arras then, 

Marke the encounter, if he loue her not. 

And bee not from his tcafon fainc thereon 

Let me be no afliftant for a ftatc 

But keepe a farme and carters. 
iCinr Weewillttyeit. 

' EnttrW*mU%. , 

Qfue. But looke whcrcfadly thcpoorc wretch comes reading. 

jW.Away,I doe befcech you both away, Zxtt King and Qneei, 
lie bord him ptcfently ,oh giue me leaue. 

How docs my good Lord Hamkii 
\Um. WcU,God a mercy. 

Pol. Doe you know me my Lord ? 

H-*w. Excellent wcll,you are a Fimmongcuii 

•Pa/. Not 1 my Lord. 

H<«w Then I would you were fo honeft a man. 

Pel. Honed ray Lord. 

Ham, I fir to be honeft as this world goes. 

Is to be one man pickt out of tenne thoufand, 

T«/. That’s very true my Lord. . 

Ham. For if the funne breed maggots in a dead dogge,being 
a good kiiliiig carrion. Haue you a d aughtcr? 

Tol. I haue my Lord. _ 

Ham. Let her not walkc i*th Sunne , conception is a hlefing. 
But as your daughter may conceauc, friend looke to’t, 

Pol. How fay you by that,ftill harping on my daughter,yct he 
knewmenotatfirft, afayd I wasaFiflimonger, a is farre gone, 
andtruclyinmy youth, I fuffred much cxci emity for loue , very 
neerc this. lie Ipeakc to him againe. What doc you read my 
Lord, 

Ham. Words, words, words, 

7ol. Whac is the matter my Lord, 

H<tw. Betweeae who. 

Pol, Imeane the matter that you read my Lord, 

Ham, Glanders firjfor the fatcricall rogue faics here , that old 
tnenhaue gray beards, that their faces arc wrinckled, their eyes 
purging thick Amber, 8c plunurce gum,8c that they haue a plen- 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet j 

tiful! lacke of wit , togccher with mofl weakc hams, all which fit 
though I inoftpowerfullv and poceftdy belieue , yet I hold it not 
honefty to hauc it thus fet do wiicjfbr your felfc fir Ihall grow old 
as 1 am ; iflike a Crab you could goe backeward. 

Pi-/. Though this be fnadnefTc, yet there is method in’t,vvil you 
walkeour ofthc ayremy Lord' 

Intomygraue. 

Volo. indeede that’s out of the ayre ; how pregnant (bmetimes t 
his replies are, a happines that ofteu mudiies hits on, which reafon 
and' fanfHcy could not fo ptofperoufly be dliucred of. 'I wdUeaue 
him and my daughtcr.My Lord,l wi'I cake my leaue ofyOuV 

You cannot takehom me any thing that I will not more 
willingly par; withall ; except my life , except my hfe.except my 
life. Enter (fitiUxrfierne ,and Kefonctatts. 

Volo, Fare you well my Lord; 

Har,t. Thcfe tedious old footes. 

P0/9, You goc to feeke the Lord fLc«»/fr,therc he is.. 

Vof. God fade you fir. ; 

Guyl. My honor’d Lord. 

Rof. My moft decre Lord; 

\htm. My cxelent good friends, hor-« doft thou ^ 

A^9ye«c>*4»r,good lads hOw doe youboth? . | 

As the indifferent children of the earth. * 

Cuyl. Happy, in that we arc not cucr happy on Fortunes lap, ^ 

We arc not the very button. 

Nor the foies of her fhooe, ■' 

Rof, Neither my Lord. . " - 

Mam, Then you 1‘nie about her waft,or in the middlcofher fif 
Faith her priuates we. (uots. 

H<i.In the fecrct parts offortune,oh mofl true, flic is a ftruinptt 
What newes? 

“Rof None my Lord, bat the worlds grownchonefl. 

Ham, Then is Doomes day neere,but your newes is not true,’ 
But in the beaten way of fricndfhip, what make you at Elfonom^ I 

Rof. To vifityoumy Lord,uoocher occafiou. ' 

H<j?w.Begger that I amjl am euer poorc in thankes,but I thank 
you,and Hire dcarc friends, my thankes are too deare a halfpeuy! j. 
were you not fcntfor?is ityourowne inclining.? is it afree vifita* 1 
tion?comc,comc,dcalc iuflIy with me, come, comCjHaylpcake. 

Qttfx Wiiat Ihould wc fay my Lord? 

Hxiw- • 
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filnce ofnetmarh, 

K ►Kina hilt to’thourpofewou were fent for, and there is 

V Tof confeiTiof in your lookL , which your modeflyes hauc not 
enough to cullour, I know the good King and Queeac haue 

r!t'^ I'o what end my Lord ? . K , riie 

hL That you muft teach me :but let me conmre you , by the 

;„ht$ of our fellowfliippe ■, by the confonancy of our youth, by the 
Cion of our euerVeferued lone 5 and by what more deare a 

better propofer can charge you withall, bee euen and dire^ wit 

nice whether you were fent for or no- 

an eye of you, if you Imie me hold not off- 

< 7 «v/ My Lo;d wee were fent for. 

Uatr Iwilltell you whyfofliall<my anticipation preuent your 
A-yronexv and yourVecrecietotheKingandj^ueenc moult no tea- 

th'er lliaueoflace, but wherefore I know not, loft all my imrth , 
fot^oa all cuftoine of exercifes, and indeedc it goe? foe hcauily vyith 
mvdiipofirion , that this goodly frame the ^rth , fccimjstoajjiC a 
fteiillprcmontoric, this moft excellent Canopie the ayre,Tooke 
you this brauc ore-hanged firmament, this malcfticall ropfe fret- 
ted with gol.len fire , why it appearth nothing to mee but a foulc 
and peftilent congregation: of vapours . What peece ofwoikp is a 
man, ho\t noble in\cafon,.howinfinit in faculties, in forme and 
moouing, how expreffe and admirable in adiion, how like an An- 

gell in apprehenfioD, how like a God : the beauty of the world ; the 
parragon of Annimalcs,and yet to mee, what is this QuintcffencC of 
duft f man delights not mec nor wotpan neither , tbpugh by your 
fmilingyou feemeto fay fb» ^ 

Rof, My Lord there was no fuch ft iffe in my thouglws, 

Ham. Why didycclaugh then, when Ifaid man'dclights notme. 
Rof To thinke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenton 
entertainement the players fhal receiuc from you, wcceoiedtnera 
on the way , and hethef are the coming to offer you/etuicc. ... 

Ham. He that playes the King fhal be welcome, his MaiVfty flial 
haue tribute on mee, the aduenteroiis Knight fhal yfe his foyle and 
target, thelouer (hal not fing gratis, the humoioHshian ftial end his 
part in peace and the Lady fhal fay, her mind freely : or the blanke 
Terfcfhalhault foft. What players arc they ? 

Ro/. Euen thofe you were wont to takefuch delight in, the Trage- 
dians of thiCitty. 







The T’ugedieofHzviAct 

Hatn. How' chances it the trauaile ? their refidence both intepu. 
tation and profit was better both wayes. 

Rof. I thinke their inhibition , comes by the meanes of the 
late innouation. 

\^am. Do the hold the fame eftimation they did when I was 
in the City ? are they lb followed? 

Rof. No indeede are they not. 

Ham. It is not very ftrange/ormy Vncle is King ofDcnmarke 
& thofe that would make mouths at him while my father liued, 
giue twenty forty, fifty, a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic. 
turein little : »!bk>ud there is fomething in this more then na- 
turad, if Philofophy could find it oat. A flarif}. 

There are the players 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome i6 Elfonoure, your hands, 
come then th’apportenance of welcome is fafhion andeeremo- 
nie j let mce comply with you in this garb ; let my extent to the 
players, which I tell you muft fhowc fayrely outwards, Ihould 
mpre appeare like entertatnement then yours? you are wclcomet 
butmy Vnclc'father, and Aunt-mother, are deceaued. 

Gttyl. In what my deacc Lord. 

Ham . I am but mad North North wefi ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, 1 know a Hauke, from a hand-faw. 

Enter Polonius. 

T*oh Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Ham.Hark you GHyUenflerne^ & you to, are each earc a hearer, 
that great baby as you fee is not yet out of his fwadhng clouts. 

Rof, Happily he is the fccond time come to them, for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecy that he comes to tell me of the players; 
marke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t’was then indeed. 
Pol. My Lord I haue newes to tell you. 

Ham, My Lord 1 haue newes to tell you : when Reffm was 
an Aftorin Rome. 

T?oL The A6fors arc come hether my Lord. 

Ham. Etuz, buz, 

Po/, Vppon my honor. 

Ham. Then came each A£f or on his Ailc. 

Vol. The beft aftors in the world,eithcr for Tragedy, Comedy, 

Hiftory,Paft(wdl,Paftorall-Comicall,Hiftori€al-Paflc^l,fccme 

•' ihdeuidable. 



Prime ofvemnarhe* 

indeuidable,orPocm vnlimited. Seneca cannot bee too hcauy, 
nor PUnm too light for the lawe of writ, and the liberty ; thefc 

arcthconelymen. , ,/i , 

Ham. O leftha ludgc of Ifraell.wkat a treafure hadft thou ? 
Pol. What a treafure had he my Lord ? . . . . i 

Ham. Why one faire daughter and iw more, the which nee lo- 

uedpafTing well. 

Ptf/. Still on my daughter. 

flam. Am I not i’th right old feftha ? 

Ptf/. What followes then my Lord 

Hanit Why as by lot God wot, and then you know it came to 
paflV,a$ moft like it was ; the firft rowe of the pious chanlbn will 

Ihow you more,for looke where my abridgment comes. 

Enter the Players. 

Ham. You arc welcome maifter$,wclcome all , I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy face is 
valanc d fince I faw thee laft,com’ft thou to beard me inDemark? 
what my young lady and Miflris , by lady your ladifhippc is 
nercr to heauen, then when I faw you laft by the altitude of a 
chopine, pray God yourtoyce like a peece of vneurrant gold, 
bee not crackt within the ring t maifters you are all welcome, 
weclecnto't like friendly Faukners,flie at any thing wee fee, 
wecle haue a fpeech ftraitc, come giue vs a tafle of your quality, 
cesne a palfionatc fpcecli. 

Player. Whatfpeecb my good lord ? 

Ham, \ heard thee fpeakc me a Ipccch oacc,but it was neiicr ac-^ 
ted.orifit was, not abouc once, for the play I remember plcafd 
not the milIion,t’was cauiary to the generaljbut it was as 1 recei- 
ued it&others,whofciudgmcntsin focli matters cried in the top 
of minc,an excellent p!ay,vvell digefied in the fcencs , fet downe 
with as much modefiy a; cunning. I remember one fayd there 
were no fallets in the lines , to n;akc the matter lauory , nor no 
matter in the phrafe that might indite the author ofafFcifion, 
butcald it an honeft method.as wholdbme as fweet , & by very 
much, more handfotne then finet one fpeech in’t I chiefly loued, 
t’was t./£»eas ta’ke to Dido',tiL there atwut of it efpec'ally' wHcfi 
he fpeakes oiPriams flaUghtcr,if it liue in your memory begin at 
this line, let me fcc,lctme fee, the rugged Pvrhptt likeTn ircaniafii 

F ;; bcafi, 







7 he TrageJie of Himkt 

Bcaft'.tisnot it begins with rugged P/V hee 

vN;horc fable armes, 

Blackc as his purpofc did the night rcfemble. 

When hec lay couched in th’ominous horfe, 

Hath now this dread and black complcdiioB fmeard, 

W^ th hcraldy more difmail head totoote. 

Now is hcc totall Gnios, lion idly trickt 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, fonnes. 

Bak’d and embailcd with the parching ftreetes 

Tliatilcnd a tirrariou? and a damned light 
To their Lords murther, rolled in wrath and fire. 

And thus orc-ciicd with coagulate gore, 

With eyes like Carbunckles^thc hcllifhl^r-r/a«x 
Old grandfirc Vrium feekes ; fo proceed you. 

Po/. Foregod my Loid well fpoken, with good accrot and 
P/<^. Anon be finds him fgood difcretion. 

Striking too (hort at Greekes, his antickc fword 

Rebellious to his arme, lies where it fals. 

Repugnant to command ; vnequall matcht, 

J?irrhns at Vriam dtiues, in rage firikeswide. 

But with the whifte and w ind ofhis fell fword, 

Th Vnnciucd father falls : 

Seeming to fecle this blow, with flaming top 
Stoopcs to his baft ; and with a hiddious cralh 
Xakes prifor.erPi>'>'/a«jeare,fbr lo his fword 
Which was declining omhe milkie head 
Of rcucrent PrMw^, Teem’d i th ayre to flick, 

So as a painted tirant Pirrhns flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing : 

But as wee often fee againftfomc ftormc, 

A filence in the heaueos, the racke ftand ftdl, 

The boald winds fpccchlcife, and the orbe bclovvc 
As hufti as death, anone the dreadfull thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after firrhus paufe, 

A rowftd vengeance lets him new a workc. 

And neucr did the Cyclops hammers fall, 

Oti Marfes Armor forg’d for proofe ctetnc, 

Vfc ith leffe remorfe then Virrhus bleeding fword 
Now falls on Pm«?. ' 



Prince of Denmathe, 

Out,out,thou flrumpet Fortunelall you gods. 

In gcnerall fined take away her power, 

Btcakf all the lpokcs,and folles trom her whcele, 

And boule the round nauc downc the hillof heauen 
As iowc as to the fiends. 

Volo. This is too long, 

H4.it fhal to the barbers with your bcardjprctbce lay on, he s 
for a lig,or a tale of bawdry, or he flcepcs,fay on, come to HecHt> 4 , 
P/<^.But who, a woe, had fecne the moblcd Queene, 

H4»?. The moblcd Qoecnc. 

Volo, That’s good. ^ 

*P/.^.Runne barefoote yp and downe,ihreatning the names 
With Mtfift rhume, a clout ypon that head 
Where late the Diadem flood, and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all orc-teamed loyncs, 

A blancket in the alarme of fearc caught vp. 

Who this had fecne, with tongue in venom ftcept, 

Gainft fortunes flate would treafon haucpronounc’dj 
But if the gods themfclues did fee her then. 

When flic fa w Pirhus make malicious fport 
In mmcing with bis fword her husbands limmes. 

The inftant burft ofclaraor that flic made, 

Vnbfiethingjmortall moouethem not at all. 

Would hauc made milch the burning eyes of heauen 
And'paflion in the gods, 

Ptf/.Lookc whcic he has not turned his co!!our,and has tCftres 
in’s eyes prcthec no more, 

H 4 ^».Tis well, lie hauc thee fpcakeoiit the reft of this foonc, 
good my Lord will you fee the players well beftowed j doe you 
hcare, let them be well vied, for they arc the abftra 61 : and breefe 
Chronicles of the time ; after your (icath you were better hauc a 
bad Epitaph then their ill report while you liue.. 

PoL My LordjI will vfc them according to their defert, 
l\am, Gods bodkin man, much better, vfe cuery man after his 
defert, and who fliall fcape whipping.vfe them after your ownc 
honour and dignity , the icfl'e they deferue the more raertit is 
in vour bounty. Take them in. 

Pol. Come firs. 

H4.F0H0W Jsim friends, wcelehcie aplay to morrowjdefl thou 

here 







Thf Tragtdjf of Hamlet 

hcarc me old ftiend.can you play the murther of CoHiagoi 
p/^y, 1 my Lord. 

Want Wede bau’t to morrow night, you could tor need ftudy 
a fpccch of feme dofen lines, or fixceene lines, which I would fet 
eiownc and infert in’ucould you not? 

Vlay. ImyLbrd. 

H^ow.Vcry wdl.foUow that Lord , and looke you mocke him 
uot. My good friends, He leaue you till night,you are welcome 
to Elfomdr^. VoLand flayers, 

.Rof Good my Lord. 

Warn, I fo,Ood buy to you, now I am alone, 

O what a rogue and pefant flauc an II 

Is it not monftrous that this player hcere 

But in a fixion,in a dreame oTpaflion 

Could force his foule fo to his owne conceit 
That from her working all the vifage wand, 

T cares in his eyes,diftrad:ion in his alpeft,^ 

A broken voycc,and his whole fundion Turing 
With formes to his conceit;and all for nochiag. 

For Hecuba, 

What’s Weeuba to him, or he to her. 

That he fhould weepc for hcr’what would he doc 

Had he thcmotiuc,and that forpaflion 

That I hauc? he would drowne the ftage with tcarcs. 

And cleaue the generall care with horrid fpcech. 

Make mad the guilty.and appealc the free. 

Confound the ignorant,and amaze indeed. 

The very faculties of eyes and caresjyct I, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall peake. 

Like /oi5>»-a.dreames, vnpregnant of my caufc. 

And can fay nothing;no not for a King, 

Vpon whofe property and moft dearc life, 

A damn'd defcate was made .• am I a coward. 

Who calls me villainc.brcakes my pate acrofle, 

Pluckesoffmy beard, and blowes it in my^ face, 

Twekes me by the nofc,giucs me the lie i’th throatc 
A‘'dccpcastotbeIungcs.*wbo does me this, 

Habls’ wounds I ftiould take it : for it cannot be 
BwIampidgionliUcrd,andlackcgall 



T 









mm 1 0 



III! 



20 




40 










Prime of Denmurke* 

Totnakc oppreffion bitter, or ere this 
} id haoc fatted all the region kytes 
W,hthbnauesofell>loody,baudyvm.in^ 
r rfclelTc, treachcrous,lctcherous, kindlcHc vlUainc. 

Why what an Aflc am I ? this is moft braue. 

That I the fonne of a dccrc father murthered, - 
Prompted to my reuenge by heauen and hell, 

Muft like a whore vnpack my heart with words. 

And fall a curling liTic a very dtabbe ; a ftalhon, fic rppont, fob. 

Xboumybt«in«.hum,Ihaue heard. 

That guilty creatures fitting at a play, 

Haueby the very cunning of the feene, 

Beene firooke fo to the foulc, that prefcntly 
They hauc proclaim’d their raalefaftions t 
Formurther though ithaue no tongue will fpcake 
With moft miraculous organ . He liaue thefe Players 
Play fomtbing like the murther ofmy father 

Before mine Vflcle, He obferue his lookes, 

He tent him to the quickc, if a : do blench 

I know my courfe. The fpirit that I hauc feene 
Maybcadiucll.andthediuellhathpower . 

T’afliime a plcifing ftiape; yea and perhaps, 
i ut ofmy weakenefle and my rnelancholly, 

/ ' hee is very potent with ffleh fpirits, ' 

Abufes mce to damne mce j He hauc grounds 
More relatiue then this, the play’s the thing 

Wherein He catch the oonfeknee of the King. 

Enter King, Qufenct Tolonius, Ophelia, Rofencraus, GujU 
denfierne. Lords 

King, And can you by no drift of conference 
Getfrom him why hee puts on this confufion. 

Grating fo hatfhly all his dayes of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacic ? 

Rof He doocs confefle he fccles himfelfe diftraaed, 
Butfrom whatcaufe awill bynomeanes fpeake. 

Gujl, Nor do wee find him forward to be founded, . 

But with a crafty madnes keepcs dibofc 
When yve would bring him on to fonoe coofeffian 
G. 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Of his true ftate. 

duee. Did he rccciuc you well? 

Rof. Moft like a gentleman. 

GhjI. But with much forcing of his dilJ>ofition* 

Rof. Niggard of queftion,but of out demands 
Moft free in his reply. 

Did you aflay him to any paftime^ 

%of. Maddam,it ib fell out that certaine Players 
We ore-raught on the way, of thefe we told him. 

And there did feemc in him a kind of ioy 
To heare ofit ; they are hecrc about the Court, 

And as J chinke,they hauc already order 
This night to piay before him. 

Po/. Tis moft true. 

And he befeechtmetointreatyour Maiefties 
To heare and fee the matter. 

Ki»g, With all my heart. 

And it doth much content me 

To heare him fo inclinU 
Good gentlemen gitc him a futheredge* 

And dtiue his purpofe into thefe delights. 

Rof Wefhall my Lord. Exeunt Rof.(^ Guilin c 

Sweet ^er/r<ir«f,Icauevstwo, . = ,*n 
F or we hauc clofcly fent for FliwAt hether. 

T^t he astwcrcbyaccedent,may hecrc,., 

Affront 0/)^e/fc*;:her father and my felfe, * . . 

Wee Ic fb beftow out fclues,that feeing vnfeene. 

We mayoftheir encounter franckelyiudge, 

Andgather byhimas hcisbehau’d, 
ifebe th af fIi(5lion ofhisloue orno 
That thus he fuffers for.. 

I fliall obey you.. 

And for my pare doe vviHi 

That your good beauties be the happy caufc 

wi/dnes fo flialll hopcyiuryettuea 
Will bring him to his wonted way a^aine 
To both your honours. / 

Maddam,Iwifh it may. „ 

PeA you kcrc.-gracioua fo jileafc you. 
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Prf’ace ofDe/tmarke^ 

We will beftow our fcluesjreadc on this booke, 

That fliow of fuch an cxercifc may coUour 
Your lowlineffejwe are oft too blame in this, 

Tis too much proou’d.that with deuotions vifage 
And pious a6lion,w c doe fugar ore 

jheDiuclIhimfclfe. 

Otis too ttuct - 

How fmsrt a lafh that fpcech doth giue my confaence 
The harlots checke beaufied with plaftring art. 

Is not more ougly to the thing that hdps it. 

Then is my deede to my moft pamud word: 

O hcauy burthen: 

Enter Hamiet, 

Pol. I heare him comming.with-draw my Lord. 

Hrf w. To bc.or not to be,that is the queftion. 

Whether tis nobler in the minde to faffer 
The flings and arrowes of outragious fortune. 

Or to take Armes againft a fca of troubles. 

And by oppofing.cnd thcm:To die to fleepe 
No moretand by a flecpc,to lay wc end 
Thchart-akc,and thethoufand naturall Ihocks 
Thatflclh isheire to; tis a confumation 
Deuoucly to be wiftit to die to fleepe, 

To fleepe, perchance to dreame,! there’s the rub. 

For in that fleepe of death what dreames may come? 

When we hauc Ihuffled^off this mottail coylo 
Muft giue vs paufe, there’s the refpedi: 

That makes calamity of fo long life : 

For who would bcare the whips and fcornes of time, 

Th’opprcflbrs wrong, the proude mans contumely. 

The pangs ofoflice,andthe lawes delay. 

The infolence of office, and the Ipurncs 
That patient merrit of tk'vnworthy takes, 

W ben himfelfc might his quietus make 
With a bare bodkiD;v> ho would fardels beare. 

To grunt and fweai vnder a weary life? 

But that the dread of fometbing after dcflth. 

The vndifcouefdcountryjfiom whofe borne 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
No trauailcr returnes.puzzelstfie will, 

And makes vs lather beare thofe ills we haue. 

Then flie to others that wee know not of. 

Thus confcience dooes make CO wards, , 

And th js the natiue hiew of refolution 
Is fickled ore with the pale cart of thought. 

And enterprifes of great pitch and moment. 

With this regard their currents turtle ayvry. 

And loofe the name of adlion. Soft you now. 

The fairc Op^^//4.Nimph in thy orizons 
Be all my finnes remembred. 

Of he. Good my Lord, 

How dooes your honour for this many a day? 

Ham. I humbly thankeyou’,welL 
Of he, My Lordjl haue remembrances ofyours 
That I haue longed long to re-deliuer, 

I pray you no w rcceiue them. 

Ham. No,not LliieUergauc you ought* 

Ofhe. My honor d Lord;you know right well youdidy 
And with them words of lb iw-eet breath compofd 
As made thefe things more riebtheir perfume loft. 

Take thefe againe;tor to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poorc when giuers prooue vnkind. 

There my Lord, 

Ham. Ha,ha,arcyou honeft, 

Oph. My Lord, 

Hrfw. Are you faire? 

Ofhe. What meanes your Lord ftiip? 

Ham. That ifyou be honeft and faire,you fliould admit 
no difeourfe to your beauty. 

Ofh, Could beauty my Lord haue better comcrce 
Then with honefty? 

Ham. I truely.for the power of beauty will foonef tranffomieho- 
nefty from what it is to a baude, then the force of honefty can ttanf- 
1 ate beauty into his likene{Te,thts was fometime a paradox, but ftow 
the timegiues it proofe,! did louc you ohce. ' 

Oph. Fndeedmy Lord you made me bejeeuefo, r 

Ham, You ftiould apt haue beleeu d mCjlbrvertue cannot lb 
euacuat oyr old ftock,buc w€ £hiU relilhiofit : Iloued you not. 

Ofifi 



10 20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 



110 120 130 140 



TrimeofDenmarke. 

Ophe. Iwasthcmoredecciucd. 

J GetthceaNunry : why would ft thou be a breeder of fin- 
-r 5 >l am my fcl'c indifferent l^pneft, bp^iyet Iqopld acculb mec of 
Lh things, that itjVVcrc better myiMpehexhiad not borne^ie?j I am 

,vproude,reucngcfuli,ambitious,with more offences at my 
then 1 haue thoughts toputthem io,imaginati,6 to giucthemihape, 
ortimeto adlthcm iniwhat fbouid fuchfcllowcs asl uo craulingbe- 
tweer.e earth and heauenf we are arrant knaucs ,.belceue none of ys, 
gothy waies toa Nunry, <vWher’s your father? -.ri , ’ 

Ofhe. At home my Lord. 

Ham. Let the doers be ftmt vpon him, ^ 

Thathe may play thcfoole no where but insownehoulc. 

Farewell. ' • ts' • i. '■ " 

Op/^e. Ohelpehimyoufwectheaucns, : i' ' 

Ham. If thou dooft marry , He giue thee this plage for thy dow- 
tie, be thou as chaft as yce,as pure as fnow, thou ftialt not efcape ca- 
lumny get thee to a Nunry, farewell. Or if thou wilt needs marry, 
marry afoolc, fprwife men know well enoughwhatmonftersypa- 

makeofthem; to a Nunry goe, and quickly to, farwcll, 

Ophe. Hcaucnly powers reftorc him. 

Ham. lhaueheardof your paintings well enough, God h?chgu 
uen youone face, and you make your felfes another,you,gig and, am-? 
ble, andyou lift you nickname Gods crcatujs j-anditnako your wan-, 
tonnes ignorance; gocto, He no more on t, it hath made me madde, 
I fay we wiD haue no mo marriage, thofe that are married already,a!l 
but one dial Iiue,the reft fiiall keep as they nre.-to a Nunry go, Exitr 

Ofhe. p what a noble mind is heerc othrownc! 

The courtiers, fouIdiers,fchol!cr$,eyc,tongiie,fword, 
Th’cxpc(ftation,and Rofe of the faire ftatc. 

The glaffc of fafhion, and the mould of forme, 

Thbbfertfd of all obferuers, quite, quite downe, 

And I of Ladies moft deiedf andw^^ched. 

That fuckt the huny of his miilickt vowes; 

Now fee what noble and moft foueraignereafon 
Like fweet bells iangled out of timc,and harfh. 

That viimatcht forme.and ftaturc of blovvnc yopth 
Blaftedwithextacy.Owo is me -• s. < 

Thaucfccncvvhatlhauefeene,fee;whatirec, , ji r. 

9>cit. 
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Thf Tragedy ofWikmlQt 

Enter Kinjr and Volonmf, 

^•»g. Louc:!iis afFc 6 lions doe not chat way ready 
Nor w 4 ut helpakc,though it lackt forme alitclcy 
Was hot likc“inadfits;there’i) fomething fa his foule 
Oti'which'lus melancholy fits on brood, 

And I doe doubt, the batch and the difclofe 
Will be fome danger; which for to preuent, 

Ihauc in quick determination 

Thus fet downe.' hc /hall with fpeed to England, 

For thedemaiind of our ncgicdied tribute. 

Haply the Teas, and countries different, 

With variable obic61:S){hall cxpell 
This foitiethingfctlcd mataptin his hart, 

Whereon liisbraines ftill beating 
Puts him thus from fafliion of himfelfc. 

Whattinkc you on’i? 

Pol, It fhall doe welU 

But yet doe Ibelecue the origen aitdcomcnccment ofit 
Sprung from neglected lone .• how no^ Ophelia} 

You neede not tell vs what Lord Hamlet 
We heard it all : my Lord, doc as you plcalc. 

But if you hold it fit, after the play. 

Let his Qjccne^mother all alone intreate him 
To ftiow hi* griefcjlet her be round with him, 

And Hebe plac d(fo pleafe you )in the care 
Of all their confcrence.df Ihc find him nor. 

To England fend himror confine him where 
Your wifedomebeft fliall thinkc. 

Kifto. It fliall befo, 

Madnes iu great ones mufi not vnmatchc goe. 



Sxemt. 



Eater Hamlet, aad three of the Players, 

Ham. Speakc the fpecch I pray you as I pronoiin’d it to you , trip- 
pingly on the congue,but if you mouth it as many of our Players do, 
I had «' hue the to vnecryer fpoke my Itnes.nordoe not faw the aite 
tootnuch w'ithyourhinach(is,but vleafl'geiuiy.for in the very ler- 
rent temped, and at I may fay, whirlwind of yom pafil >n, you muft 
acquire and beget a temperance, thai may giueii fiaoothnelfc , Oit 

offends ms to the foule, to hcarcarobuftrouspervvig-patdfellowc 
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Prince of De»marke. 

tere a to totters.to very rags, to fplcet the cares of the ground 

nps who for the mod p?tt arc capablc^pf nothing but inexplicable 
jumbe fliewes,and noy fe:T would haue fiich a fellow wbipt lor ore- 

dooing Termagant, it out Herods Herod,pray you auoyde it. 

P4i,, l warrant your honour. 

Ham Be not too tame neither,, but let your own e diferetion bee 
your tutor, fute tlic aaionto the. word, the word to the aftion, with 
t^hisfpetiall obferuancc-, that youiorc-fieppe not the modefty ofna-' 
ture : For any thing lo ote-doone , is from the pnrpofc of playing, 
whofe end both at the firft and now , was and is, to hold a.s. twere 
thcMirrour vp to nature/tb ilievv vertuc her f eature;fcornc her own 
Iraa‘^c,and the very age and body of the time his fottn«- and preffure; 
Now thisouer-done. orcotnc,^^djr cf^thoi^h k makes the y,nski!- 
fiill laugh , cannot but makjCu^jC^dudiciqus greeue j. the ccitfutc of 
which one, mud in your allowance ore^weigh a vwhole Theater of o- 
thers, O there bee Players thatj haue feenepray ,■ and heard others 
ptayfd,aud that fiighl^jipt to itpxophvtteryK thaf-ncithsf ha- 

uing th’accent of Chridian's,,^fl9C^]C^c nof 

man, haue fo flrutied and bcfloy4e5|,jf)ig^ jf haup thought fonw of Na- 
tures lonrnemcn had made men,^mfk«otmadcib^w?^U ifiiitiah 

tedhumanityfoabominab!y,..j,pr_; ,,.j ■’tn-.o?: 

^lay. Ihope wc hauCj|rpf 9 cm ti-jiriV 

H(t. O reforme it altogcHi,crvp*^Jc^tijof^ 
fpcake no more then is fet downe.fqniliRmrf that 

will thcmfelucs Iaugh,to fet pn,^m«;.li^*ntity qf|?^W.5fpe<Sators 
to laugh to , though in the mcani^time , fosRc ne^fdfary -quedion pf 
the play be then to be confidcr«d;tjb,a%§yiU^pU(,>^dfihew'f 4 ;araoft 
pittifull ambition in the foole thatjtfcfitrgqe piaJfpyeu ycadjJjWpyy 
now my Lord,wtll the King hearc thbjjecocofyttorkc?^ .s.cwu AJ A 



EnterVoioipHSiGj^l^iifiBrne,t^ndR<)fencrafiS, - a 

Vol. And the Q^ene to,and that prefeiwlyt. . ( i s . *, 

Ji/iiw.Bvd the Platers make had.Wil you'^o help to baden 
I my Lord ^^Exeunt-yhpftiwoi 
Ham. WhathoWjHflrAf/py^ . , q 

Hora. Heerc fweete Lord,at your fefuice, 

Aseremyt^hu^tfationcopty^bllilr > ' 

H.^<’^'*‘OmydccteX.ord,,,iq 

' ' * HrfwNay 



-.1; .f! j};tfifter HeratiOf 
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The Tragedy of V{zvci\<i,*^ 

Nay, do notthinkelflacter, 

Fot' wha^raduanccm«Ht liaay I fiojie frOTii thee 
That t»& teuenewhaft but thy gohd fpirit$ 

To feede dad ei^thetlicc, !why fh'ould the poore be flattred? 

No, let the candied tongue lick obfurd pompe. 

And crooke theTregrianthifi^cs of the knee 
, Where thrift may ftjilovv'ftuningj dooft thou heare, 

^iitte my'deerc foUle '^ai miftrrs bfher choyce. 

And could ofinen difViriguini her elcdlidn 
S hath ibald thcefor her fclfe, for thou haft beene 
A s on e in fu ffering al! that fuffers nothing, 

AnWari’that Poftunes buff?ts-|ndfewards°‘‘ 
Haftiaii?'withe^tia!rtcbaft4ei*f*ati^bleft'afBthoie % 

Whdfo bfou^ and'ludg&hidfli'hre^fo'^tH comeilledt 
Thatthey are hot a pipcTor Forthncs finger , 

To found what ftoppefheepleafcr giue me chat man ‘ ^ 
ThatiiiHotpfillloh^sflatiejah'dl wHyweafehim‘ ‘b 
Inmyhfegit$ o&‘e,'5in ini-3 o 

An dd^m; "Jbnrtthihg t'dS'ihticii'bH'his,^’”^ 

There i«n play toiflghcbefor^^iSf'Kingi •" 

One foene qfic conics nccre the circuinftancc 
Which I h'aiiiitbHj ’flieebl^myTa^il’aeathi 
rprtthee WHdHthouTeeft tfiaf ‘ 

Eucn tvith the'Ver^cbmmeiftdftKy foulc 
Obi^rticmyV’nclc.uf his occulted guilt-' '■ 

Doe not itfelfe vnkbnhill in onelpccch, /' i ' 

Icisa dairnhedGttoft thatweeh‘aiiefceniej ' ‘ ‘ ; V 
And myimigirisftiOnsateasffbU^^ jf-o. :;J ri, noi) u!it . ii!!3 
As ftithy ; giuchimhecdfiiUnote 2 ‘ 

For I mine eyes will riuet to his face. 

And afterwcewillboth ouriudgeraeats ioyhe ' • 
IncenfureofhisfeemJng: ' ■ . hun.c , baA .Vv 

. We1f%'Lbfd',»o'( «' oil3bfd«.«a 

If a ftcalc ought the whilft this play is playing ^ . 

And fcape iiete€lid;l'^ill pay the theftV ' ' ? 

‘ • ^To.: 
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Eftter trumpeti^Md ^ 

PoUvi ■ f- ' ‘ 

They are commiag to the play; Imuft be Idle, ' 



fares out coufin Hamlet ? 

Excellent yfaith. 

OftheCamclion«dilh,Ieatcthcayre, 

n mifaam’d,youcannotfeedeCaponsfo. 

X<»£- ^ nothing with this aundver 
Thefc words are not mine. _ 

H4W. No,nor mine now my Lord, 

xtTdTdYmy L«S accounteda good Aaor, 
^H^fbwasa brute part of him to kill fo Capitall a calfe there. 

Bethc Players ready? 

25./: I my Lord,thcy ftay ypon yourpatience. 

Ger ComchethermydcareH4w^r,fitbymc. , jij, 

: hJi»> No good mother hcere s mettle more atttaamc.; 

‘P./. 0,oh,doe you maike that. 

Lady ftiall 1 lie in your lap? 

Oc/;.. No my Lord. ; . : • . ' 

hU. Doe you thinke I meant country matters? 

Opif. I thinke nothing my Lord. 

Wm. Thatsafaircthoughttolycbccwcenemaydcslegs. 
WhatismyLord? 

Ham, Nothing. . : - -i 

0/)Ae» You are merry my Lord, 

E»»». Wholi- 

Ham‘, OGodlyouronclyligge-maker.what fliould a man do but 
be merry, forlookc you how cheerfully my Mother lookes, and my 
father died within s two howres. 

OpAtf. Nay,tutwicctwomonthsmy Lord. , . , 

Ham, So long,nay then let the diupll wearc blacke,for Tie hauea 
futcotfabIes;Oheauens,dic iwo months ago.and not forgotten 
then thcrc*s hope a great mans memory may out4iue ms hie na e a 
ycarc, but ber Lady a muft build Churches then, or elfc lhall 
not thinking on t with the Hobby-horfe,whofcEguapb is>for oc 
0,thchobby-horfc is forgot. Enter 






7 he Tmgccy of H ainlet 









TheTrt^mpets fomd. Dt4mhe fhov^fo[loiwes* 

Enter a King and a Qtseene^the Qt^eene embracing him^and he her he 
takes her vp^and declines his head vpfdn her hecke, he fief him downe 
pan a bancke efflorpers^ (he feein£him a Jleepejeaues him : anon comes m 
an other take's vffhrs^crowhie-, kips it]p(n4rs poyfost in thcfleepers 

eares^andlea^ies him: the Queenereturnes^ finds' the King dead, mdl^es 
pafponate aHion,the pay finer roith fiimk thf^e 6Y fioUre Oofnefitn agabie, 
fieme to condole with her, the dead body h darrieddif ay , the pvi finer mes 
the Queene withgifis^fihffeemes harfh awhile J^at in the end a€ceptsloHe, 

Oph, What meaner clVK rtly 

Ham^ • Marry tis munchiitg Malltco^ it meanes milehiefe; 

' Oph. Belike this (how 

Hans, We fhall know by this fellow^ Enter prologue, 

The players cannot keepcthey*tetel4 all/ ‘ 

Ophe^ Will a tcIl iK Vhac thh ifcow mc-awt f *ri 
Ham. I or any £ho w that- yew flfow him, be not yoti afiiam’d 

to fhow heelc not fliame to tell you what it mcancs. 

Oph. You arc naught, you arc naught, llcmarkcthcplay^ 
Vrologue^ For vs and (or our Tragedie, 

Hecrc hooping to your cfcnbtfiitCjf u< : 1 . . 

We begge your hearing patiently/ 

Ham. Is this a Prologue or the pofic of a ling ^ 

Ophe. Tis breefemy Lord. 

H^m. As womans louc. 

Enter King and Queene^ * ‘ - V / 

Yking, Full thirty times hath Cart gone round ^ 
Neptmes fait wafti, and TeRns orb'd the ground, ^ - 

And thirty dofen moones vvith borrowed (heeiie 
About the world haue times twelue thirties been c 
Since louc our hearts, and did our hands ~ 

Vnite comutuall in moftfacred bands, 

Quee. So many iouracyes may the Sunne and Moonc . 

Make vs againc count ore ere loue bee doone. 

But woe is me you are To ficke of late. 

So fjrrc from chccre, and from your former ftate, 

That! diftruftyou, yet though I diftruft, 

Difeomfort you my Lord it nothing muft. 

. ’ For 
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Prime of Ufmarh, 

For women feare too mucb^cuen as they louc. 

And womens feare and loue hold quantity. 

Either none, in neither ought,or in extremity, 

Now what my Lord is ptoofe hath made you know, , . , . 

Aiidasmyloueisciz’rt,myfeareisfo, ,, . T 

Where louc is great,thc litlcft doubts arc feare. 

Where little feares grow great,grcat louc growes th ere. , ‘ 

King. Faith I muftleaue thee louc.and lbortlyw* ,r . \ 

My operant powers thcufundiiopslcauc,;^ u .!; i ; 

And thou (haltliuein this fare. world beWnd, .., ^ ^ ■ • rfs - ' 

Honordjbelou’d.and haply one as bind, . - i : ; 

For husband llialt thou. ' .-j-toi-i v 

Q«f^. Oconfound^hereft, . ^ . i - 

SuchloucmuIlnecde'sb'etrcafQninmyb^llj, _;jjj fi /? 

In fecond husband let me be accurtl, . '•'ri|.u *' 

None wed the fecond.but who krid the fitft. ' , , t^^rThats 

The tnftances that fccond mairiagcmoue ^ ^ ^ ; WjPrnawoqd* 

Arebafc refpcd'ls of thfift.butnouepfipnp, . , ; ,|,q 

Afecoiid/m^ikillmy’husbab^ ; ,»bi -v , jo 5 ^'io U 

When fccond husband kifles , me in bed. I . 

K>»g, I doe bcleeue you thinke what now you Ipeakc, ,j = 

But what we doc determine, oft we breake, ^r’- 

Purpofe is but the flaue to memory, 

Ofviolcntj-birthjbutpoot^validity, 

Which now the fruite vnripc fticlcs on the tree, ♦ 

But fall vnfliak.en when they mellow bee. 

Moft ncceflafy tis that we forget , , 

To piy our fclues what to pur felues is debt, 

Whattooutr^lacs inpa/bon wc propole, 

The palHon ending, doth the purpofe loie. 

The violence of either, griefe, or ioy, 

Tfieir owne ennaffures with thcmfclues deflroy. 

Where ioy moft reucl.Sjgriefc doth moft lament, 

Greefe ioy,ioy gricfes^oji flender accedent, , „ ,t / , . 

This world is not for ayc,nor tis not ftrangc, ' ■ , 

That euenourlonesfhould with our fortunes change, r 
For tis a queftion left v$ yet to prone, 

WhcthcrIoueleadformne,or,e!fefortuneJou 5 . , , • r- 

The great maa downe,yon raatke his fauourit^ ' 

H » The 







The Tragedy of Hamlet 

The poorc aduanced makes friends o^cnemics. 

And hcihertoo doth louc on fortune^er.d. 

For who not needs, ftiall nener lacke a friend, 

And who in want a hollow friend doth tty, 

Diredily feafons him his cncmie. 

But orderly to end where I begunne, 
dur willes and fates doc fo contrary runne. 

That our dcuiccs ftill arc ouerthrownc. 

Our thoughts arc ours, the'ir ends hone of our ow ne. 

So thinkc thou wilt no feicdnd husband wed, 

But die thy thoughts when thy firtt Lord is dead. ^ 

Qwfc.Nor earth to me giuc foodc, nor heauen light. 

Sport and repofe lock from rpee day' and night. 

To defperation turne mytruft and hope; 

And Anchors cheere in prilfon be my fcope^ 

Eaieh op^dfite that blanckes the face ofioy, 

Mcete wlrat I would haue wdl, and it dettroy. 

Both hccrc and hence purfuc me laftinjg Ifrlfc, Ham, If flie fhould 
Ifoncelbee a widdow,euerIbcawire. brtake it now 

King. Tis deepely fworne,fwcet leauc mec hcare a while. 

My fpirits grow dull and faincl would begoyle s 

The tedious day with fleepc, 

Qwe, Sleepe rock thy brame. 

And neuer come mifchancc betwixt vs twahe. \ Exeunt. , 

Maddam, how like you this play? 

Q^ee. The Lady doth protefl too much me thtnkcs. 

Ham. O but fheclekecpe her word. 

King. Haue you heard the argurnent ? is there no offence in’t? 
Ham. No no.rhey do but ieff .poyfonlh ieftiiVo ofiTcnce i th world. 
King, What do you call the play ? 

Ham. The Moufetrap.mary how tropically, this play is the Image 
ofamurthcr done , Gonz^aga.is. the Dukes name , his wife 

"Baftifta , you fhall fee anonc. tiS aknauifh pecceof workc,but what 
of that ? your maiclly and we fhall haue free fouIcs,it toucncs vs not, 
let the gaulcd lade winch,our withers arc vnwrung.This is oocL*' 
Nephew to the King. 

Enter Lftcianm. 

You are as good as a Chorus, my Lord. 

Ham, I could interpret betweene you and ynur lout ^ 





ErhcecfDerwarle. 

Tf T rould fee the puppits dallying. 

^^^Onhe YouavekeenemyLord.youarckecne. 

Si It y*’” ** groninS 

Bcgtane-— I..UC 
.hf;mn.blJftc«.ndbigm, come,*=crotogRau.n dothbcl- 

'°to.'T"ofgi..»black.hands=pt,drugs« Brand 

i-..„/;/t<-ratfeafoncls no creature iecing, , 

Thou mixture rancke, of midnight weeds 
With Hecats ban thrice blafted, thrice infedlc , 

Thv naturall magicke, and dii e property, , 

and written inwery choice Iralran, yon (hall fee 

Oph. The King nfes. 

Quee. How fares my Lord ? 

Giue ore the play. 

^Petughu'^hlh^^ Exeunt, aU^m Ham. audHorafto, 

Ham. Why let the ftroken decrc goe weepe, 

The Hart vngauled play, 

?hert The reft of my fotrnLr rntncTnrke wirhine. with 

ilToCn™y'aaMW,setmeafeUowlhi5inae.tyof^^^^^^ 

Hora. Halfe a n-iare. 

Ham, A whole one!. 

For thou doftknow oh Damon ucete 
This Rciltne diraatuled was 
Of loue himfelfr, and now raignes heert 
A very verypaios-k. ^ 

Hora. You misht haue rim d. , r a 

Ham. O good Horatio, tie take the Ghofts word for a thoufand 

pound. Didftpcrceaue? 

Very well my Lord. 

Ham' VpponthctalkeofthepoyfoBing. 

I did very well note^rm, 





The TugedieofW^niXtt ^ 

Wjm, Ah ha, come fome mufique,com the Recorders, 

Tor if the King like not the Comedy, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdy, v ■ 

Come, fome mufique, 

Enter Rofencraus^ Gnyldenfierney 

GuyL Good my Lord,voutfafc me a vvord with you. 

Warn. Sir a whole hifiory. 

(^uy. The King fir. ^ . 

\\am, 1 fir, what of him? 

Guyl^ Is in his retirement mcruailous diftempred. 

Wa n. With drinkc fir? 

Cuyl. Nomy lordjWithchoUcr, 

[ • Wanf. Yout wifedome jfliould (hew it lelfe more richer tofignific 
this to the Doftor,for,for me to put him to his purgation, would per- 
haps plunge him into mor e chollcr. 

^nyl. Good my Lord put yeurdifeourfe into fomc frame. 

And rtarc not fo wildly from my affaire. 

I am tame fir, pronounce. 

Gfitl, The Qneenc your mother in moft great affli<Slion of fpirit, 
bath fent me to you. 

Ham. You arc welcome. 

good my Lord, this curtefie is not of the right breed, if 
it fhall pleafe you to make me a wholfornc aunfwer., I will doeydur 
mothers commaundement, if notj, your patdon and my rcturnc, fball 
be the end of bufines. 

Warn, Sir! cannot. 

Rof. What my Lord. 

Warn. Make you a wholfornc anfwer, my wits difeafd,but fir/uch 
a^ifwere as I can make, you fhail eommaund,or rather as you fay, my 
mother, therefore no iiiorc,but to the matter, my mother you fay. 

Rof. Then thus fhc faies, your bchauiour hath firooke her into a- 
mazcmeiuand admiration. 

Warn. O wondcrfull fonne that can fo ftonifli a mother! but is 
there no fequell at the hecles of this mothers admiration;^ impart, 

Rof She defires to fpeake with you in her clofet ere you go to bed. 

Wam.Wc ftiall obey, were (be ten times our mother, hauc you any 
further trade with vs? 

Rof my Lord you once did louc me. 

Warn, And doc ftill by thefe pickers and ftealexs. 



Pr/^ce of Denm/irkc. 

T}„r Good my Lord, what isyourcaufe of diftemper,you dofurc- 
ly barre the doorc vpon your ownc liberty, if you deny your gricfcs 
foyour friend* 

\iam. Sirllackcaduanccmcnt. n v- u- 

'iof How can that be when you haue the voyceof the King hmi- 

for your fuccefsion m Denm *rke. 

Enter thB-Plajersvfith^QCorders. 

nm. I fit, but while the graflcgrovvCs,the prouerbe is fomething 
niui^Vi'^b the Recorders, let me fee onc,to withdraw with you, why 
,lo you goe about to tccoucr the wind of me, as if you would drmc 

nic into a toyle ? , . 

Cay I O my lord if my duty be too bold, my louc is too vnmanerJy, 

nim. l do not well vndciRand that, will you play vpon this pipe ? 
Gu^l. My Lord I cannot. 

iiam. I pray you. 

Gnjl. Bclccuc me 1 cannot. 

Mam. Ibcfeech you. 

Guyl* I know no touch of it my Lord* 

liam.lt is as cafie as lying >, gouerne thefe ventages with your fin- 
gers, and the thumb giue it breath with yourmouth, and u will diU 
courfe mofl eloquent mufique, looke you, tl iCfe are the ftoppes. 

gu)i. But thefe cannot I eommaund to any vtrance ofhaimonie, 

Ihaucnot the fkill. C c 

Ham. Why looke you no w ho wvn worthy a thing you ma.lce ot ; 
me, you would play vpon me, you would feeme to knovvniy fiops, . 
you would plucke out the hart of my mifterie , you would found mce 
from my lowcft note to my compafle, and there is iT)Uch miifi qu^cx- 
cellet voice in this little organ, ycr cannot you make it fpeak,;Sasii^ 
do you thinkc I am cafier to be plaid on then a pipe, call me what in- 
ftrunfient you wil, though you fret me. not, you cannot play vpon me. 
Cod bleiTc you fir. 

Enter ^olonius. 

P«/. My Lord the Q^cenc wou’d fpeake with you, & prelently* 
f Har». Do you fee yondercloud that’s almoft in lhape Qfa Camel ? 

' Pc/. By’th malf- and tisiikcaCamcU indeede,. 

' Ham. Me thinkes it is like a Wezcll. 

*P«/. itisbiacklike a Wczcll. 

Ham. Orlike aWlialc. 

Te '. Very like a Whale,. 



Hfftw. Then 








The trageiHe if 

Then \ will come to my mother by and by, 

They foo’.c me to the top of my bent,l will come by and by, 

Lcaiic me friends. 

I will, fay 19. By and by is eafily faid, 

Tis now the very witching time of night. 

When Churchyards yawne.and hell it fclfe breakesout 
Contagion to this world : now could I drinke hote blood, 

And doc fuch burmefle as the bitter day 

Would quake to looke on : foft,now to my mother, 

0 harcloofc no: thy nature! let not cuer. 

The fouleof Nero enter this firme boforac! 

Let me be cruell,not vnnaturall, 

1 will fpeake dagger to her,bui vfc none. 

My tongue and foulc in this be hypocrites. 

How in my words fbmeuer Ine be llient, 

To giue them fcalcs neuer my foulc conlent. 




E»ter King, Rofe»eraus , and Guyldenfierm, 

King. I like him not,iior ftands it fafe with vs 
To let his madnelferange.thcrcforc prepare you, ; ; 

I yourcommiffion willforth-with dilpatch. 

And he to England (ball along with you, X 

The termes of our eBate may not endure 
Hazerd lb neer’s as doth hourcly grow. 

Out of his browes. ' ! 

Gttjl. We will our lelues prouidc, 

Moft holy and religious feareit 5 S 
To kcepi thofc many many bodies fafe 

That Hue and feed vponyourMaiefty. , 

The finglc and peculier life is bound, | 

With all the ftrength and armour of the mind ' 

T o keepe it feWc from noyancc,but much more 
That fpirit,vpon whofc weale depends and reft* 

The Hues of many.the cclTe of Maicfty 

Dies not alonejbiit like a gulfc doth draw 

What's necrc it,^ith it, or it is a maffic wheelc ! 

Fixt on the fomnctofthchigheft mount, I 

To whofc Hugh fpokesjtenn thoufaud IclTtr things ' 

Arc mortcift and adioynd, which when it falls, 
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imie fffVe/fmarke, 

Fach fmall annexment, pety confequenc* 

Attends the boyftrous raine,ncuet alone 
Did the King figh,but a general I grownc. 

King Armeyou Ipray you to this fpcedyyoiagc. 

For we’will fetters put about this fcarc 

'Enter VolontttSa 

fpol. My Lord,hc’s going to his mothers cloftt, 
BehindthcArrasrieconuaymy felfc 

To here the proflcffc.l’le warrant Ihcc'lc tax him home. 

And as you faid,and wifely was it fayd, 

Tis meete that fomc more audience then a mother. 

Since nature makes them partialhftiould orc-hcarc 
The fpcech ofvantagc;rarc you well my Lcige, 

I’le call vpon you ere you goe to bed. 

And tell you what I know. • 

Kmg. ThankcsdccremyLord, 

0 my offence is tancke,it fmcls 10 heauen. 

It hath the primall ddeft curie vppont, 

A brothers niurther, p ray can 1 not. 

Though inclination be as fliarp as will,; 

My fttongcr guilt defeats my fttonge entent. 

And like a man to double bufincs bound, 

1 Hand m paufc where I fnall firft beginnc. 

And both ncgleiSl ; what if this curfed hand 
Were thicker then it felfc yvith brothers blood. 

Is there not rainc enough in the fweete Heauens 

To wafli it white as fnowf whereto ferues mercy 

But to confront the yiliige of offence? 
Andwhat’sinpraicrbutthistwo-foldforcc, 

To be foreftalled ere we come to fall, 

®r pardon being downc,then t Ic looke vp. 

My faults is pafi,but ohlwhat lorme of prayer 
Can ferue my turnc?forgiuc me my foule murthcr; 

That cannot be linee I am ttill poffcft 
Ofthofe affefts for which I did the murthcr; 

My C{o wne,mine ownc ambition,and my Qycene; . , ^ , 

I u May 




“i i J' 



nf:- 



May one be pardoned and retains th'offcnce? 

In the corrupted currents of this world. 

Offences guided hand may fhow by iufticCj: 

And oft tis (ce;-.c the wicked prize it fclfe 
Bayes out the 1 iw,but tis not fo abouej 
There is no rtiufling, there the atSion lies 
In histrue nature,and weourfelues compcld 
Eucn to the teeth and forehead of our faults 
To giue in cuidence: what then, what refts > 

Try what repentance can,what can it not, 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 

0 wretched ftate,0 bofome blacke as death, 

Glimcd foule,that flruggling tobe free, 
Artmoreingaged ! helpe- Angles make affay. 

Bow ftubbotneknees-and hart with ffringsoffteclci 
Be foft as finne wes of the new borne babe, 

All maybe well. 

£nter}A.(lmlet. - ■ 

Ham. Now might I doe it, but now a is a praying, 
And now lie doo't, and fo a goes to heauen. 

And fo am I reuendge,that would be fcand. 

A villatne kills my father,and for thati 

1 his foie fonne,doc this fame villainc fend 
To heauen. 

Why.this isbafeand filly.- notreuendge, 

A tooke my father grofcly.full of breads 
Withall hiS: crimes broad blowne,a5 flufli as May, 

And how his audit ffands who knowes fauc heauen,. 

But incur circumftance and courfeof thought, 

Tis heauy with him: and am I then rciiendged 
To take him in the purging o f his fpulc. 

When he is fit and feafoned for his paffage?- 
No, 

Vp fword,and know thou a more horrid hent,. 

When he is drunke,a fleepe,or in his rage, 

Or in th’inccftious pleafurc of his bed. 

At gaine,a fweariugjor about Ibmc a6t 
That has.no r«Ii 111 offal wtion in t. 

: ■ Then> 
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Trinie9fDemArke, 

Then trip blm that his hcelc mas kick at heauen. 

And that his foulc may be as damnd and blacke 
As hell whereto it goes ; my mother ftaics. 

This phificke but prolongs thy fickly dates, Ex^, 

Ki»g. My words fly vp,my thoughts tcmaine below 
Words without thoughts neucr to heauen goc. ExH, 

Enter Certrard and Polonifts* 

Polo. A will come flraitdooke you lay home to him. 

Tell him bis prancks hauc bccne too broad to beare with, 

And that your grace hathfereen’d and flood between* 

M.uch bcatc and him,Ile filence me eucn hecre. 

Pray you be round. 

Enter Hamlet* 

Ger. lIcwaitcyou,fearemenot, 

With-draw,Ihcarc him comming. 

Ham. Now mothcr,what*s the matters 

Gcr. Hamlet, xhou haft thy fath cr much offended. 

Ham. Mother you hauc my father much offended. 

Ger. Comc,come,you anfwct with an idle tongue. 

Ham. Goc goe,you queftion with a wicked tongue, 

Ger. Why how now Hamlett 
Ham. What’s the matter nowi? , 

Ger. Hauc you forgot me^ 

H#rw, No by the rood not fo. 

You arc the Qacenc,your husbands brothers wife, 

And would it were not fb,you arc my mother. 

Ger. Nay then He fet thofc to you that can fpcakc. 

Ham, Come,come,and fit you downc,you fhall not boudgft 
You goc not till I fet you vp a glaffe 
Where you may fee the mofl part of you, 

</er. What wilt thou doe, thou wilt not .murther mti 
Helpe hoc* * 

Polo, What hoe helpe. 

Ham, How now, a Rat, dead for aDuckaCjdeati. 

'Pel, Olamflaine. 

G#!". O me, what haft thou done/ 

Ham, Nay I know not, is it the King/ 
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The Hamlet 

Ger O what a rafh and bloody dccdc is this. 

Ham A bloody dcrdc.almoft as bad good mother 
As kill a’King, and marry with his brother. 

Ger As kill a King. 

Ham. I Lady, it was my word. 

Thou wretched , rafh, intruding foole farewell, 

I tooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune. 

Thou find ft to bee too bufie is fomc danger. 

Lcaue wringing of your hands , peace fit you downe^ 

And let me wring your heart, for fo I lliall 
Jr it be made'ofpenetrable ftuffc, 

Ifdamncdcuftomehauc nor braid It (bj . 

That it be proofc and bulwark againft fence. 

ger. What haue Ijdonc, that thou dar'ft wagge thy ton^ue^ 
In noyfc fo rude againft me? ^ , 

Ham, Such an a£i 

That bluires the grace and blufii of modc,fly, 

Calls vettue hipocrit, takes of the Rofc 
FromthefaireforheadofanirinoceBiIoue, ' " 

And fets a bliftcr there, makes manage vowes • , 

As falfe as dicers oathes. Oh fuch a deed! 

As from the body of contraftion pluckes 
The very fouletand fvveet religion makes 
A rapfody of words ; heauens face dooes glow 
Ore this folidiry and compound mafle 
With'heated vif3ge,as againft the doomc 
Is thought-fick at the adl. 

Ay me what ? 

Ham, That roarcs fo low’dc and thunders in the Index, 
Looke here vpon this Pidfiire, and on this. 

The counterfeit prefentment of two brothers. 

See what a grace was feated on his browe, 

Hfpertons curies, the front of loue him-fclfe. 

An eye like Mars, to threten and command, 

A ftation like the herald 

New lighted on a heaue,a kisfing hill, 

A combination and fo rmeindecdc^ 

Where euery God didfeeme to fetllis ifcale 
To giuc the world aiTurance of a man. 
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?r/nc€ of.iye^^Arke* 

was your husband, looke you now what foU^^^^^ 

Seteis your husbandlike amildewed eate, 

Si- hiswholefomcbrothcrjhau^ 

Sd?ouonthis faire mountainc leaue tofec^de, 

S barton on thisMoorc ; ha, haueyou eyes r 

Youcannotca!litloue,foratyourage 

T^ehevday in the blood is tame, it $ humble^^ 
A^dVaitcs%on the iudgement, and what ludgcment 
Would ftep from this to this ? fence fure you 
p, fould you not haue motion, but fure that fence 
Ij appopkxt, for madnclfe would not erte 
Norfcoc to cxtacie was neerc fo thral d 

niitit referudfome quantity of choyce 
?oferueinfuch adifferencc. What diuell waft i 

Thatthus hath cofond you at hodmanilind .? 

Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight, 

Eares without hands, or eyes, fmclling fance tU, 

Of but a fickly part ofonc true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh fhamelwherc » thyblufii ? 

Rebellious hell, . 

If thou canft mutine in a Matrons bones» 

To fiamingyouth , let vertue be as wax 

And melt in her owne fircjproclaimc no lhamc 

When the compulfiuc ardure giucs the charge,. 

Sinccfroft it felfe as aaiuely doth butnc, 

And reafonpardons will. 

Ger, OH4w/erfpeakenomore, 

Thou turh’ft my very eyes into my foul e. 

And there I fee fuch black and gtecued fpots 

As wilUeauc there their tin (S, 

Ham, Nay butto Hue 
In thcranckc fweatofan inceftuous bed 
Stewed in corruption, honying and making loue 
Ouerthenaftyftie. 

Ger. Ofpeaketomecnomore, 

Thcfc words like daggers enter in my cares, 

Nomorc fwcet iF/law/ef. 

H(*w. A murthcrer and a villaine, 

A flauc that is not twentith part the kytli 
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The Tfigedie ef\{2xa\<:€ 

OfyaurprcccdctitLordj-a vies ofKings, 

A cut-puife of the Empire arid the rule, • 

That from a flicifc the precioiij Diadein ftolei * ■ 

Andputit in his pocket.' uani. . jotn . . * ;i ; 

Eriler ^hefi, ; - ^ .i r. . 

Ham. A King of fhreds and patches, 

Saucmcand houer ore raTe with your Wings 
You hcaiienly gafds : what would your gratious fig^rc^ 
6Vr. Aiafl'e hcc'iiniadi ; •‘i ' 1 

Doc youchot come yOrir'tardy fonneio chide, 
Thatlap’rtiri time and paflion lets gt>c by 
Th’ important a^iingof your dread command.© fay! 

Doe not forget ; this vilitation'h . 

Isbut to whet thy almdft bfrihtcd pOrpofe,' Vr 

But locke, amazement obthyiritether fits j r ; 

Oftcpbetweenc hcr,and1ictfighingfbule! ii 

Conceit in weakeft bodies ftrongeft workes, 

Speake to her - 

Ham. Howisi^WithyouIiady?*.-- 
gar. Alafle how i’ft with you? 

Tliat you doe bend your eye on vacancy. 

And with tlnncorporall ayre doe hold difeourfe, 

Foorth at your eyes your fpirrits wildly peep, 

And asthcncepingrouldiersirt'th’alarmc, •- 

Your beaded hairelike life in ertetements 
Starts vp and ftands an end:0 gentle fonne! - 
Vpon the hcatc and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinckle coole patience, whereon doe y ou looke? 

Ham. On hira,on hifn,looke you how pale hegldres, : 
His forme and caiifc conioyncd,prcachirig to floncs 
Would make them capable, doe not looke vpon me, 

Lcaft with this pittious adlion you conuert 
MyftearnccffedfSjthenuhat Ihauetodqe 
Will want true collouf,tcarcs perchance for blootl. 

Gar. To wbome doe you fpeakethis? ^ 

Docyou fee nochihg there? 
gar. Nothing at all,yct all that is therclfcc* > 
H<iw. Not' did you nothing 
Gar. No nothing but our felucs.' ' 
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Trhee ef Denmarke* 

Ham, Why looke you there, looke how it ftcalcs away, 

vlvfatherinhisbabitashcliuc’d, r-,r^LO 

Looke where he gocs,cuen now out at the portall. bhtjt^ 

Gar. This is the very coynage of your braine. 

This bodileflc creation,txtacy is very cunning in 
Bav. My pulfc as yours doth tcmpcratly kcepc titnc, 

/ind makes as healthfull mufickcjit is not madnefle 

That I hauc vttrcdjbring me CO the teft, 

Aad the matterwill re wbrdjWhich madnefle 
Would gambolc from,Moiher for loue of grace. 

Lay not that flattering vrfiSlion to your foule 

Tliat not your trcJ'paffe but my madncfTe fpeakes, 

Ic will but skin and filmclhe vlcerous place,.; . 

Whiles ranckc corruption mining all withiu 
Infetfls vnfeeneiconfclTc your felfc to hcauen, 

Repent what’s paft.auoyd what is to come, 

And doe not fpread the compoft on the weedes 

To make them rancker,forgiuc me this tnyvertue, ^ . 

For in the fatnefle of thefe purfie times 
Vertuc It fclfe of vice murt pardon beg, >: 

Yea curbe and wooe for leaue to doc him;goodr ^ ' 

gar. O Ar^OT/fHthoubaftclfiftfpyhartintwainCi; 

H/w». O throw a way the worferpattofit, 

AndJeauc the purer with the other halfe, 

Good night,butgoc not tomy.Vnclesbcd^ 

Aflumc a vertuc ifyouhaucit not, 1 
Thatmonftcrcuftomcjwho all fence dothcatc i f; jd’u; 

Of habits dcuill,is angcll yet in this 
That to the vfe of affions faire and good, 

He likewife giues a frockc or Liuery 
That aptly is put oiitorefraine night, ; 

Andthatflialllcnd akindofeaflaes ^ : r i 

To the next abflincncc,the next more eafie: 

For vfe almofl can change the Ramp of nature, 

And Maiftcr the diuelfor throw himout 
W'ith wondcrous potency .* once mort goodnight, 
AndwhenyouarcdcfiroustobeblcR, ; 
lie bleffing beg of you,for this fame Lord • 

I doe repent ; but heauen hath picaf 4 it fo 
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The Trugedte of llixrAtt 

To punlfli me with ihi5>and this with me, 

Xlut; I mult be their feourge and miniftCf, 

Twtil^'cftdw him and will anfiver well 

The death I gauc him ; fo againe good night 

Imuftbeciuellonelytobckind.e, , . . ■ 

This bad bcginncs,and worferemaincs behind. 

One word more gdod Lady 

Whatfballldot? ... j 

Ham, Not this by ho meancs that I bid you doc, 

Let the blowt King tcinp’t you againe to bed, 

Pinch wanton on your chcekc,cad you his Moulc, 

And lethimforapaiteof bcechykifles, _ 

Or padling in your necke with bis damn d fingers.. ^ 
Make you to toue’l all this matter out 
That 1 effcntially am not in madnefle, 

But mad in craft, i were good you let h’m know. 

For who that’s bat a Qheeri^,faire,fober,wife, 

Would from a paddiick;ftdm abat,^ gib, 

Such deare cenceruings bide, who would docio. 

No, in difpight of fence and Iccrecy, 

Vnpeg the basket oh thehoufes top' ■ 

Let th*e bird s fly, and di*W th'i famdus Ape, 

To try conclufions in the basket treepe j 

And breake your ownc necke downe, 

Gtr, Be thou afllir’d.ifwordsbemade of breath. 

And breath of life, I haue no life to breath 1 ' 

Whatthouhaftfaydtorh’tf^--'’ ' 

Ham. ImufttoEngland,youknowthac, < j 

Ger, Alacke I had forgot. 

TUfo concluded on. , ru 

Ham. Ther’s letters feald,and my cw'o SchooicteUowcs, 

Whom I will truft as I will Adders fang’di ; : 

They beare thcmandatjthcy muft fwcepettiy way 
Andmarfliallmctoknaueryilctitworkc,.' 

For tis the fport to h.auc the enginer 

Hoift with his owM\epclar,ant fliall goc-bard 

But I will delue one yard bclowe their mines, : ; 

And blow them at the Moone •• O tis moft fwcctc 
When in one line two crafts directly mcetc, 



Prime of Denmirke^ 

This man {ball fet me packing, " *> 

lie lug'^e the guts into the neighbour roomej' ■ ' ‘ 

Mother good night indeed, this CoiinfayJef ■ 

Is now moft ftill, moft fcaet.and moft graue. 

Who was in life a moft foolifli prating knaue. 

Come fir,to draw toward an end with you. 

Good night mother. I Exit. 

; •fi;. rii - - ' : • , 

Enter KingiOnd Q^ene,with RofinerdHs 
and (jyldenfierne. 

King. There’s matter in thefefigherithefe profound heaues. 
You niuft tranflate,tis fit wc vndcrftand th^, ^ . 

Where is your fonne? " - . 

Gert. Be fto w this place on vs a little while. 

Ah mine owneLordjwh at baud feene to night? 

King V^\M.tGertradthi>vidoott Hamlet} 

Gert. Mad ai-thefeaand wind when Both contend 
Which is the mightierln his laWlefTe fit. 

Behind the Arras hearing fbme thing ftirrci - 

Whips out his Rapier.cryeis a Ra^a Rat, 

And in this brainifhappreh'cnfion kills •\ ''- 

The vnfeene good old man. - ‘ ’ 

O beany deed! ‘ 

It had beenefo with vs had we Beene there, 

His liberty is full of threates to all. 

To you your felfc,to vs, to cuery one, 

Alas, ho w ftiall this bloody deedc be anfwer’d? 

It will be layd to vs,whofc prouidence 
Should haue kept fbott,rcftraind,and out of haunt 

This mad young man;butfo much was our loue. 

We would not vnderftand what was moft fit, 
Butlikethcownerofafbuledifeafc ' 

Tokcepe it from divulging.let it feede 
Eucn on the pith of life ; where is he gone? 

Gert, To draw apart the body he hath kild, 

Ore whem,his very madneffe like fetoepre 
Amongatoincrallofmettalshafe, ;-i ; , 

Showesitfelfepure,aweepesforwhatisdpne. • 

^^g,Gertraa,comvftiyf 
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The Ta^eJy «/ Hamlet 

TheSunne no foonct ffiall the mountaincs touch. 

But wee will (1^'ppc him, hcnccj and this vile deede 
Weemuft with all our Maiefly and fkUl ! Eftter i(of.&Gf^ld,, 
Both countenance and cxcufc. Ho 6ujldenfierne, 

Friends both, goe ioyne you with fome further ayde, 

} Werin madnes hath llainc. 

And from his mothers cloffe< hath hce drag d him, 

Goe fecke him out fpeake fay re and bring the body 

Into the Chappell ;,I pray you haft in this. 

Come (jertratdy wee le call vp our wifeft friends. 

And let tlacm know, both what wee meane to do 
And whats vntimely dptae^ . n ’ 

Whole whifper ore the worlds Diameter* 

As Icucll as the Cannon to his blanck, 

Tranfports his poyfned (hot, may mifle our name. 

And hit the woundlefTc ayre ,0 come awty, 
Myfoulcisfullofdifcordanddifmay, ExemU 

EHterUamUty'^afencrAUs and others. 

Hem. Safely ftowd, but foftly, what noyfc, who calls on Ham/et f 
Ohecre they come, 

Eof. What h aue you done my Lord with the dead body ? 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

Tell vs where tis that wee may take it thence. 

And beare it to the Chappell, 

Ham. Donotbeleeuc it. 

Rof. Beleeuewhat? 

Ham. That I can keepe yrour connfaile and not mine, ownc,bcfide$ 
tobedemaundedofafpunge, what replication fnouldbemadcby 
the fonne of a King. 

Rof. Take you me for a fpunge my Lord? 

Ham. I fir, that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rcwards,hi$ 
authorities, but fuch Officers do the King beft feruice in the end, he 
keepes them like an apple in the corner ofhts iaw,firft mouth’d to be 
laft fwallowed, when he needs what you haue gieand, it is but rqu«' 
finp y ou, and Ipm^gc you be ‘l'‘y 

Ref. 1 vnderftand you not my Lord. 

Ham. I am glad of it, a knauilh fpeech flecpcs in a fbolilli earc. 
Ro/: My Lord, ypp mull tell vs where the body is, and go with ts 
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Fr/ate ofDeimurhe* 

Ham. The body is with the King , but the King is Hot with the 

body. TUKingisathing. 

A thine my Lord. 

Mam* Of nothing, bring me to him. Exe/fnt> 

Enter Kingytmd two or three* 

King. 1 haue fent to feeke hira,and to find the body. 

How dangerous is it that this man goes loofe. 

Yet muft not we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hee’s loll’d of the diftradked multitude. 

Who like not in their iudgcment,but their eyes. 

And where tis fo.th’offenders fcourge is wayed 
But neucr the offence ; to beare all fmooth and euco, 

This/uddaine fending him away muft feeme 
Deliberate paule,difeafes defperate growne, 

Bydelpcrate applyancearc relicu’d 

Or not at all, ^ 

Enter Rofencratts. and aS the refi, 

Kinf., How now, what bath befaloc.^ 

Rof. Where the dead body is befto wd my Lord 
We annot get from him. i 

Kmg. Butwhcrcishe? , . ; : :jnE w, , .siic' 

Kof. Without my Lord, guarded to know yourpleafute. 

Kidg. Bring him before vs. 

^ 9 / HoCjbring in the Lord. Thejt Enter* 

King. Novi Hamlet yVihctcsPoleiiai}^ T 

H4 h», At (upper. : ii ^ ;i 

King, At fupper where. 

Ham. Not where he eate$,biit where a is eaten,a certaioe conua. 
caiionof politique wormes are cen at him : your worme isyeurooly 
Emperourfor dyer, we far all creatures cUc to fat vs, and we fat out 
felues for maggots, your fat King and your leane beggeris but varitu 
ble feniicc.two dilhes but to one table, that's the end. 

King. Alaflr.alaflc. , : 

Ham. A man may fifti with the worme that hath eatc of aKicgy 
cate of the fifh that hath fedde of thatwotme. 

King, Whatdoft thoU meaneby,thi$.^. ' m i : 

Ham, Nothing but to Ihew you how a King may go a progrelfe 

K a through 






The Tragedy of Hamlet 

through tl-.cguttcs of a begger. - 
King. Where is 

H4 w. Inheauciijfsndthcthertofeejifyour meflenger find him 
not thcrc^i’eckc him «' th other.place your fclfe,but if indeed yoii find 
him not within this month, you fliall nofehim asyou goeyppethe 

ftayres into the Lobby. . 

King, Goefeeke himthetc 

Ham. A will flay tiH you come. H 

King.. this deede for thine clpeeiallfafety i'- 

Whic^wce do tender, as wee deerelygreeuc 

For that which thou haft done, muft feud thee hence t 

T hcrefore prepare thy felfey:! . : ^ 

Thebarke is ready, atid the wind sit hclpe, . ?'. r 

Th’affotiats tend, and euery thiif is bent 

^OX England. 

Ham‘ '^ox England 

King. I Hamlet. • ' 

Ham. Good. ^ 

King. So is it if thoo fcftew^‘8 owpofpofes. 

Ham. Ifec aChetub thatfecs them, but come foi England, 
Farewell deere mothdri 

King. Thy louing father Hamlet. ■ ' ■ 

Ham. My mother, father and mother is and wdfe,.; 

Manandwifesis<>rtefleni;fo'iftyifi«heft ^ } 

Come for England, Extt- 
Follow him at foote. 

Tempt him with fpeede aboard, ■ 

Delay it not, lie haue him hence to night. 

Away , for cuery thing is fcald and done 
That elsleanes on the affaire, pray you make h aft^, 

And Snglanixim^ lone thou hold’ft at ought. 

As tny great paaw'er'thereof may giuc rhee fence, 

^ 5hKe-7et«hy Gcafrice lookes mw and red j 
After the DaniSfia iWord, and thy freec awe 
Payes homage to vs, thou maift not coldly fer 
Oorilauerdgn'e procefle, which imports at full 
By letters congruing to that ' 

The prefent death of Hamlepy do it €»giandy 
JFor likethe Hectiique iaBiy blood bee tnges, 

i ' ■ ■; ■... ' J ■■ 
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PftnceofDenmarke. 

jfiioti muft cure me till 1 know tis done. 

How ere my haps, my ioyes will nere beginne. Exit. 

p„terFortinbra(fexvith his Jrmieouer the Stage. 

r,Ji„ Goe Captaine, from mee greet the DanifhKing, 

T.llbini, thatbyhislyccnccF<irr/«^r-# 

rraues the conueyance of apromif d march 

Let his kingdome, you know the rendezuous, 

Ifthathismaierty would ought withvs, 

Wee fhall expreffe our duty in his eye, 

Amllethitnknowfo. 

Caf. 1 will doo t my Lord. 

Vortin. GocfofUy on. 

Enter Wnmlety Rojencr 

Ham. Good fir whofe powers are thefe? 

Cap. The ixeoi Norway Cv. 

Ham. How propo fd fir I pray you ? • / 

Cap. AaixiRfome paxt of Poland. u, 

Ham Who commands them fit f , - 

Cap. ‘The Nephew to old Norway, 

Ham. GocsitagainftthcmaincofPoAiwdfit? 

Orforfomefrontire? ^ 

C<jp. Truely to fpcake, and wuh no addition,- 

We goe to gai ne a little patch of ground 

That hath in it no profit but the name 
To pay fiuc duckets, fiue I would not fartiie It. 

Nor willityccld to or the ?ole , . Mi 

Aranckcrrate,fhould it bee fbuld infee. f ^ ‘ 

Ham. Why then the PeZ/H^c^fueuer will defend ir. 

Ap. Yeslt is already garrfond. , ^ j j i . 

Ham- Two thoufandfoivlss and twenty tboufand duckets 
Will not debate the qucftionof.tbis ftraw, 

This is th’impoftumcot much wealth a^d peace, . . . 

That inward breakes and Ibcwcs no caufc w hhout 
Why the man dies .1 humbly thanke you fir. 

C«»p. God buy you fir. ’ . 1 

Re/: Wilt pleafe you goe my Lord? , ' :j : ' • 

Ham. llcbewith youftraight,goealiiW-be«>E^ • ! .v,..' 

How alloccafions do'infottne iigiinft tnee, v- 

K 5 









The Trxgedie of \l9m\ct 

An«i rpur my dull rcucnge. What is a man 
It'his chiefc good and market of his time 
Be but to llecpc and feed, a bcaft,no more.* 

Sure he that made vs With fuh large dilconrfe 
Looking before and alter,gaiic vs not 
That capability and God-like reafon 
To full in vs vnufd,now whether it be 
Bcftiall obliuion,ot fome crauen fcruplc 
Of thinking too preeifely on rh*cucnt, 

A thought which quartered hath but onepart wifdome, 
And cuer threeparts coward,! doe not know 
Why yet I line to fay this thing’s to doe, 

Sith 1 h3uecaufe,and wil and iiicngth,andmeaaes 
To doo’t;cTamplcs groffe as earth exhort me, 

Witnes thu Army of fuch maffc and charge. 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whole Ipirit with diuinc ambition poft, 

Makes mouthes at the inuiliblc euent, 

Expsling what is morta1l,and vnfure. 

To all that fortune, death and danger dare, 

Eucn for an Egge-fhdl.Rightly to be great. 

Is not to ftirre without great argument. 

But greatly to find quarrel! in a draw 
When honour’s at the dake. How ftand I then 
That hauc a father kild,amother daind, 

Exeytements of my rcalbn,and ray blood. 

And let all fleepe, while to my diame I fee 
The iminent death oftwenty thoufand men. 

That for a fantafic and tricke of fame 
Goc to their graucs like beds,fight for a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the caufe. 

Which is nottombe enough and continent 
T o hide the flaine.O from this time forth. 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. Exit, 

EnterHoratiOfGertrard^axd a (jeMtUmoM, 

Qftte. I will not fpeakewith her, 

' Gsx. She is importunat, 

ladecd didta£i:,hcr moode will needes be pUtied, 



Tr/xce cfDefwirhe* 

Qxee, What wculd foe hauc 

,Shc fpeakes much of her father, fayes foceheaiea 
There’s tricks i’th world, and hems, and beats her heart. 

Spumes enuioufly at drawes, fpeakes things in doubt 
That carry but halfe fence, her fpeech is nothing. 

Yet the vnfoaped vfc of it doth mouc 
The hearers to colleiflion, they yawnc at it, 

And botch the words vp fit to their ownc thoughts. 

Which as winckes, and nods,and gedurcs yecld them, 

Indcede would make one thinke there might be thought 
Though nothing fore, yet much vnhappily. 

Hora. Twerc good foe were fpoken with, for foe may drew ' J 

Dangerous conic^urcs in ill-brcecding mindcs, 
let.hcrcomein 

E»ttr Ophel tt. 

Qitee. * To my ficke foulc, as finnes true nature is, 

‘Each toy feemes prologue to fome great amide, 

<So full ofartleffe iealonc is guilt, 

‘It fpills it fclfc, in fearing to be fpilt. 

Opi>. Where is the beauteous Maicdy of Denmarkc? 

Q«ee. How now Ophelia. ppejings. 

Oph. How foould I your true loiic know from another one, 
ByhisSfccklehatand daffe,and hisSendall fooonc. 

Quee. Alade fwee Lady, what imports this long ? 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you macke, 

He isdead and 2 >one Lady, he is dead and gone,. 

Athlshcad a grafle grccnc turph,.at hi&hccics aftonc# 

Oho. 

Nay but Ophelia, 

Oph, Pray you mavkc. While his flirowd as the mountainc Ihow* 

Ef7terKifjg» 

Qlaee, Alaffe lookc hccrc my Lord, 

Ophe Larded all with fl 3wers, 

Which bcwccpt to the ground did not go 
With true louc /Lowers, 

How doc you pretty Lady f 

Oph, Well good dild you,they fay the Owle was a Bakcry4augh- 
Lord wee know wnat vveearc, but know n#tyvbat weraay bc» 
GodbeatyourtabJe r 
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The Tragedy ^Hamlet 

King. Conceit vpon her Father. 

OphiTi *Pt3y lets haue no words of this, but when they askc yo® 

what it ineanes, fay you this. 

To morrow is S. Valentines day. Song. 

All in the morning betime. 

And I a mayd at youi window 
To be your Valentine. 

Then vp he rore.and dond his clofe.and dupt the chamber doore. 

Let in the maide,that out a maide,neuer departed more. 

King. Pretty Ophelia. 

Ophe. Indeed without an oath He make an end on*t. 

By gis ahd by Saint charity, 
alackc and fie for lhame. 

Young men will doo’t if they come too’t, 
by Cocke they are too blame. 

Qjoth lhe,beforeyou tumbled me, you promifd me to. wed, 

(He anfwcrs ^ So'fhould la done by yonder fiinnc 
And thou hadll not come to my bed. 

King. How long hath (he bccne thusf 
Oph.l hope all will be well,we muft be.patient,but I cannot chafe 
but wcepe to thinlce they would lay him fth cold ground my bro- 
ther lhaill know of it , and fo I thanke you for your good counfaile, 
Come my Coach,God night Ladies, God night. 

Sweet Laidcs' God night,God night. 

King. Follow her clofe,giue her good watch T pray you. 

O this is the poyfon ofdeepe griefe, itfprings all from, her Fathers 
dcitkfZnd novi beholdfO Gertrard,Gertrard, 

When forrowes come, they come not Angle fpies. 

But in battalians rfirft her Father flainc, 
Nexc,yourfonncgone,and hemoft violent Author 
Ofhis owne iuft remoue,ihe people muddied 
Tnick and vnwholefome in choughts,and whifpers 
For good death :and we haue done but greenly 

In hugger mugger to interhim: poore Ophelia 
Deuided from herfelfe, and her faireiudgemeiit, . . , 

Without the which we are pr<51ufcs,Or mee're beafis, . .’H 

Laft,and as much contayning as all thefe, 

Her brother is in fecrct come from France, 

Feeds on this wonder, kccpcs himfelfc in clowdcs, 

An<i 



Prime ofVenmarke, 

I ^jnts not buzzers to infc(5i: his care 
With fpeecbes ofhis fathers death. 

Wherein neccffity of matter beggerd, 

Will nothing flick our perfon to arraigne 

T gate and care :0 my dearc Cer/rrfrd, this 
like to a murdring.peccc in many places 

Ciues me fuperfluous death. t/i witmn. 

Enter ameffengevt • *' 

Vngi, Attend, where are my Swiflers,let them guard the doore. 

What is the matter? 

Saue your fclfe my Lord. 

jhe Ocean oucr-peering of his lift. 

Bates not the flats with more impetuous haft 
[■ jhen young in a riotous head 

[ Qte-beates your Officers ; the rabble call him Lord, 

! And as the world were now but to beginne, 

I Antiquity forgot, cuflome not knowne, , • 

The ratifiers and props of euery word, " 

The cry choole we , Laertes (hall be King, 

Caps, hands and tongues applaud it to the clouds, 

Zrffrw (hall be King, King. 

Que. How chcerefully on the falfc trailc they, cry. A neife within^ 

0 this is counter, you falfeDanifti doggcs. j ' 

Enter Laertes with others. 

The doorcs are broke. ■ ' 

Laer. Where is this King ? firs ftand youiall without. ■ 

No lets come. it), * 

Laer, I pray you giue mec leaue. 

1 ./^//. Wc will, we will. 

Laer. I thanke you : kcepe the doore, O thou vile ifing, 

Giue me my father. ■ . 

Qi^e, Calmely good Z/rferto. 7 

Latr. That drop of blood thats calme^proclaimes meBaftard, 

Cries cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
Ejcn heete betweene the chaft vnlmetchcd browc 
Otm^ true mother. < 

King What is thecaufe 
That thy rebellion lookes fo Giant-likc s? 

L. Let 
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The Tragedy of Hzmltt 

I ct !um goe Gertrardy do not fcarc oiir pcrfon. 

There’s fiich diuinity doth hedge a Ktng, 

That ticafon cannot peepc to what it would, 

A6l’s little of his will, tell me 'Laertes 

Why ihon art thus incenft, let him goe Gertrardj 

Speakernan. 

Where is my father / 

'Kwg, Dead, 

Qjiee. But not by him. 

King. Let him deiiiaund his fill. 

Laer^ How came he dead? Jlenotbeiugled with 
To hell alcgiancc, vow^es to the blackeft diucll, * 

Confncnce and grace, totheprofoundeftpit 
I dare damnation, to this po)’nt I Hand, 

That both the worlds I^iue to ntf^fi'i^cncc, 

• Let come what comes, oiiely I Ic be reuengd 
Moft throughly for my fathen 

•King, Who fliall ftay you ? 

Laer. My will, hoc all the worlds : 

And for niy mcanes He husband them fo vvcH, 

The fliall goe farre with little. 

King. Good Laertes, if you defire to know the certainty 
Of your deerc father, f ft wrk in your rcuenge, 

That faopc-ftakc, you Will draw both friend and foe 
Winnerand loofer, 

Laer. Noncbuth'is enemies. 

King, Will y-^u know them then? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide Tic ope my armss. 
And like the kind lifc-iendering Pelican, 

Repad them with my blood, 

King' Why now youfpeakc 

* Like a good child and a true Gentleman - 
That I am guiltlelfe of yonr fathers death, 

A id am moft fcnciblein gricfc for ir, 

Ic fhal! as leaell to your iudgement pcarc 
Asdaydooestoyoureye. A nojfemthttr, • 

Enter Ophelia, 

Lae'-. Let her come in. T 

How no w wh^c noy fc is chat ?’ 






0 



FfmeeofDeff»jArh. 

0 heatCjdry vp my braines.tear es fca uen nmes Talc 
Butnc out the fence and vertue ofmine eye. 

By heauen thy madnes fhalt be payd with weight 
Till our fcale turne the beame. ORoleofMay^ 

Peere mayd,kind filler, fwcet Ophelia, 

OheauenSjift poflible a young maids wits 
Should be as mortall as a poore manslil»! 

Ophe. They bore him barc-fac’d on the Bcerc, Song. 

And in his graue rain’d manyateare. 

Fare you well my Doue. 

,Laer, Hadft thou thy wits,and did’ftpcrfwadc reuenge 
It could not mooiie thus. 

Ophe. Youmuftfingadowneadowne, 

And you call him a dovvne a. O how the wheclc becomes.it^ 

It is the falfe Steward that dole his Maifters daughter^ 

Laer, This nothing’s more then matter. 

Ophe. There s Rofemary,that for cemcmbrance,pray you Joue tc, 
member, and there is Pancics.thats for thought*. • 

Laer. A document in,madiicsjthoughtsand remembrance fitted. 
Ophe, IhercsFennillforyou, andCoIembiucs there’s Rewe lor 
you,& heerc's feme for mc,we may call it hetbe of Grace a Sontlaies, 
you may wcare vour Rewe w'th a difFerence,therc’s a Daficj I wonid 
giue you fome Violets > but they witherd all when my Father dyed, 
they fay a made a good end. 

For bonny fwcet Robin is all my ioy. 

Zwr. Thought and affli6lions,paffion,h€ll it felio 
She tunes to fauour and to prcttincfle. 

Ophe, And willanot.comeagaine, Song. 

And w ill a not come againe, 

No,tm,he is dead, goe to thy death bc^, - 

He neuer will come againe. 

His beard was as white as fiiow, 

F axen was bis pole, , 

He is gone, he is gone,and weeaft away mone, ; ir>:' ; V 

^ndamercyonhisfoule,andallChriman#foules, : 
uodbuyyous, 

I-Mr. Doc you this O God. 

Or you dency roe right, goe but a part. 

La Make 
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ThetrAgedyofJritmltt 

Make choice of whomeyour wifcft friends you will. 

And they (hall hcare aiKl iudge twixt you and me,. 

Ifby dirc6torby.Colatura!lhand 

They find vs toHchi, we will our kindomcgine, 

Om crowne, our life,and all uhai we call ours 

To you in fatisfadion ; but ifnot, 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs. 

And \»c fiiall ioyntly labour with your Ibufe 
To giue it due content. 

Laer. Let this be fo. 

His meanesof death, his obfeure funerall. 

No trophae.fword.norhachment ore his bones, ’’ 

No noble right, nor formall oftcntacion. 

Cry to be hcaid as twerefrom hcauen to earth. 

That I inuft calltintjueftion. 

Kin. Soyoufhall, 

And where th’Offencc is, let the great axe fall. 

Ipray you goe withsme.^ Exeunt, 

■nirr, ■ Enter \ioratio and'ith^si 
H(»r4. What are they that w'ouldfpcfakc with mcf 

Gen, Sea-faring men fir,they fay they haue Letters for you. 
Hor4. Let them come in, 

I doe not know- from wha* part of \he world 
I Ihould be greeted, Ifnot from Lord Haw/ef. Enter Sajters 
Say. Godblefleyoufir. 

Hor4, Let him-blcflctheeto. 

Say. A fliall fir and pleafe him, there’s a Letter^ for you fir„it came 
from th’Embaflador that wasi)ouiid for England , if yourname b« 
Hor<«r/i»,as I am let to know it is. . 

Bar.Horat/a, when thou (bait haueouer-look’t this, giue thefetel- 
lowesfomc mcanes to the King, they hage Letters for him :Erewee 

were two dales old atSea,a Pyratof 'very warlike appointment gate 

vs chafe , finding our felues too flow offajlc , we’ jjtlt 6h a compel 
valour, and in the grapfefol hfootded fliem i on the hiftant they got 
cleerc of our ftrtp, fo I rffitte becatrie their prifoncr, theyhauede t 
with me like theeucs of mercy, but they knew what they didil amw 
doea turne for them, let the King hane the Letters 1 haue'frnt, 
repayre thou to mee with as much, fpeed ’as thou wouldft ny de* ■ 
IhaucwordstolpeakciH thine care Wil make thecdumbe, 
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Prime of T)e/tmarU. 

-h ffto lioht for the bord of the matter , thefe good fellowCs 
SbJingthec whcrelam,'2^/fwr4«r and hold their 

AforEnoland.oftheml haue much to tell thec.farwell. 

courfe o So that thottkno'^eflthine Hamlet. 

Bora. Come I will make you way for thefe your letters, 

Anddoo’tthefpeedicrthatyoumaydireamc 

To him fromwhomeyoubrought them. 

Entir Lacrt es • 

Kin?. Now mufly our confcicnce my acquittance fealc. 

And you muft put me in your heart for friend, 

Sith you haue.heard and with a knowing care. 

That he which hath your noble father flainc 

Purfuedmylife. , ,, 

Ear. Itwell appearcszbuttellmc 
Why you proccedenot againft thefe fcates 

So criminall and focapitall in nature, 

, As by your fatety,greatnes,wildome,all things els. 

You mainly were ftirr d vp. 

King. O for two fpeciali reaforts 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much vnfinnow d, 

Butyettome tha’rflrong.the Quecnc his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes,and formy felfc. 

My vertue or my plague,be it either which, -J 

She is fo concliue to my life and foule. 

That as the fiarre mooues not but in his fpherc ' 

I could not but. by her, the other motiue. 

Why to apubliqiic count I might not goc, 

3s the grcatlouc the^enerall gender beare him, 

Who dipping all his faults in theiraffediion, 

Worke like the fprmg that turncth wood to ftone, . ^ 

Conuert his Giucs to graces, fo that my airowes - 

Too (lightly tymbered for lb loncd armes. 

Would haue reuerted to my bow againe, ^ 

But not where I haue ayrn’d them. 

Laer. And fo haue I a noble father loft, , 

A fifter driuen into defperat termes, 

yvhofe wortbjifprayfes may goe backc againe ^ 






The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Stood challen>;<r on raounc of all the age 
i'or herpcrfeilionSjbiit my reiicngc will come. 

Ki>tg, BfCika not youc llcepes for t!iac,you irrail not thinke 
T bar. we arc madcoflluft’e fo flat and clullj f 

That vve can let our herd be fhooke with danger, 
Andchinkcitpaftime,you fliortly fliallhearemorc, 

I loud your father, and we lotic our fcife. 

And that I hope will teach y«u to imagine. 

Enter a LMejftnger with Letters, 

Mcfe. Thele to your Maiedy,this to the Qneene. 

Ktng, From ^/i<‘»/(rf,who brought them? 

Mejfe. Saylcrs my Lord they fay, I faw them not, 

They vvere giucn me by flaadto,he rcceiucd them 
Of him that brought them. 

King, you lliall hearc them tleauevs. 

High and mighty, you fhall kno w t am fet naked on your kingdome, 
to morrow fhall I begge leaue to fee your kingly eyes , when I ihall 
ftrft asking you pardon, rheic-vnto recount theoccalion of my fud! 
daine returne. 

Ktng. What (laould this mcane,are all the reft come backe^ 

Or is it I'ome abufc,and no fuch thing.? 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

King, TisH<r«?/(?txcarafter. Naked, 

And in a poftfeript here he faies alone. 

Can you dciiifc mef 

Laer, I am loft in it my Lord, but let him come. 

It warmes the very ficknes in my-heatc 
That I liue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. . , , 

K »g, UkbeCoLaertes, 

As how fhould ij be fojhow other wife. 

Will you bcVul’d by me? 

Laer. I my Lord,fo you will not ot e-rule me to a peace. 

King. To thine ownc peace, if he be now returned, 

Aslikingnot f?ts voyage, and that he meancs. 

No more to vnder take it,I will vvorkc him 
To an exployt,now r pe n my deuife, 

Vnder the which he fhall aoc choolc but fall: 

And 



Vr>nceofT)enmarhe, 

And forh’s death no wind of blame ftiall brca’hc, 
gut eucn bis mother fliall vneharge ihepradife, 

And csllitaccedcnc. 

\,atr. My Lord I will be rul’d, 

TIk rather if^ you could deuife it fo 
That I might be (he o; gain 
King. It falls right, 

You hauc bccnc talkt of iincc your trauailc much,^ 

And that in Wamlets hearing fora quality 
Wherein they layyou fliinc, yourlummc of parts 
Did not together plucke fuch enuy from him 
As did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the viiw ot thieft fiedge^ 

"Laer. What part is that my Lotd? 

Kwg, A very riband in the cap ofyouth. 

Yet needfull too, for youth no lefi'c becomes 
The light and carelcfTe liucry that it wcarcs 
Then fettled age, his fables, and his weedcs 
Imporiing health and graueres ; two monches fine© 

I Hccre was a Gentleman of 

I Ihauefeenemyrtire,andferu’dagainfttheFrcncb,-' 

i» And tlicy can well on hoife-backc, but this Gallant 

Had witch-craft in’r, be grew vnto his leate. 

And to fuch wondrous dooing brought his horfe. 

As had he bccnc incorp’ft,. and denny-natur’d ■ <) 

Withthc brauc bcaft, fofarre be toptmethoughtj. 

That I in forgery offhapes and tricks 
Come fhnrt of what be did. 

Laer, ANjrmanwaft? 

A Norman. .. , 

Laer, V\yo'.i my life Lamord, 

The very fame. 

L-w. 1 know him, well he is the brooch indeed' 

And lem of all tbe Nation.. 

K?«^. He made confefsion ofyou, 

™id gaiic you fuch a maifterly report 
*or art and exerv.ife in your defence, 
w And for yom Rapier moft efucciall, 

f hat hccryd out t’would be a fight uidecd> 

If 






The Tragedy of Hamlet 
If one cotild match ydu ; the Scrimers of their nation 
He iwore had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 

Ifyou oppofd them ; fir this report ofhis 
Did Hamlet fo enuenom with bis enuy. 

That he could nothing do, but wiihand beg , 

Yoiir fodaine comming ore to play with you. 

Now out of this. 

Laer. What out ofthis my Lord? 

King. Laertes was your father, deere to you i 
Or are you like the painting of a forro wc, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer. Why aske you this ? * 

King. Not that I thinkc you did not loue your father. 
But that Iknovv, loue is begunne by time. 

And that I fee in paffages of proofe. 

Time quallifies the fparke and fire of it. 

There hues within the very ftame of loue 
A kind of weeke or fnuffc that will abate it. 

And nothing is at alike goodnes ftill. 

For goodnes growing to a plurifie, 

Dies in his owne too much, that we would doe 
Wcfhoulddoe when wee would ; for this would changes, 
And hath abatements and delayes as inany. 

As there are tongues, are hands, are acccdcnts. 

And then this fliould is like a (pend-thrifts figh. 

That hurts by eafing ; but to the qiiicke ofthVlcer, 
Hamlet comes back what would you vn-dertake 
To fhow your felfe indeed your fathers fonne 
More then in words ? 

L^er. To cut his throat i’th Church- 

King. No place indeede fhould murthcr fancftiiarize, 
Rcuengde fliould haue no bounds .• but good Laertes 
Will you doe this,kccpeclof: within your chamber 
Hamlet return’d, fliall know you are come home, 

Wecle put on thole fhall praife your excellence. 

And let a double varnifh on the fame 

The french man gaiie you .• bring you in infine together 

And wagerore your heads ; he being femifle, 

Moft generous, and free from allcontriuing, 



Will 



frin((9fTi(m4rke, 

Will notperufe the foyles,fo that with cafe. 

Or with a little fhuffling,you may choofc 

^fwordvnbated.andinapaccofpraflifc, . -i 

Requite him for your Father, 

Laer. Iwilldoo’t, 

And for the putprjfe,Ile annoynt my fword. 

I bought an vnftion of a Mountibancke 
So mortal I,that but dippe a knife in it. 

Where it drawes blood, no Cataplafme lb rare 
Collcfted from all fimplcs that hauc vertuc 
Vndcr the Moone,can faue the thing from death 
That is but fcratcht witball,IIe tutch my point 
With this contagion, that if I gall him llightly,it may be death, 
Kittg. Lets further thinkc of this. 

Wey what conueiance both of time and meancs 
May fit vs to our fliapc if this Ihould fayle. 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance^ 
Twercbetternot alTayd.Thcrefore this proie(5l:. 

Should haue a backe orfecond that might hold 
If this did blaft in proofe j loft let me fee, 

Wec’lc make a foIcmnewageroH your cunnings, v, .. 

1 hau’t,when in your motion you arc hote and dry. 

As make your boms more violent to that end. 

And that he calls for drinke,Ile haue preferd him 
ACballice for the once, whereon but lipping, 

Ifhe by chance elcapeyonr vchom’d ftucke. 

Our purpofe may hold there;butftay,what noyfe^ 

Enter Qmene. 

QiHee. One woe doth tread vpon anothers hecle,^ 

So faft they follow ; your Sifters drownd Laertes. 

Laer. Drown d,0 where? 

, Ql^e. There is a Willow growes afeaunt the Brooke, 

Thaim owes his hoary Icaucs in the glaffy ftreamc. 

There with fantaftique garlands did me make 
OfCrowflowers,Nettlcs,OafieSjand long Purples 
ThatlifacrallShcpheardsgiueagroflrcrname, j 

But our cuU-cold maydes doe dead mens fingers call . 

There on tbependantboughes her coronet weeds, - 

M Clamboa 
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The Hamlet 

Clainbtingto hang, an euuiouj flucr . 

When downeher weedy trephsesand herfeltc,. 

Fell in the weeping Biookc, her clothes fpred wtdc. 
And Mcrmaidc-like a while they bore her vp. 

Which time fheebaunted fnatches of old raudes. 

As one incapable of her owne diftrefle. 

Or like a ctcatutc natiue and indevved 

Vnto chat clement, but long it could not be 
Till that her garments beany with their drinke,^ 

Puld the poore wench from her melodi ous lay 
To muddy death. 

Laer. Ala* then is (Tic drownd^ 

CW<f. Drownd.dtownd. 

L^r. Too much of water haft thou poorc OpheliA^ 
And therefotcl forbid my teares ; but yet 

It is our trickc, nature her cuftome holds. 

Let ftiame fay what it will, when thefe arc gone. 

The woman will be out, Adiewmy Lord, 

I haue a fpeecha fire that faincwould blafe, 

But that this folly drowncs it • 

Kfng. Let’s follow Gertrard, 

How much I had to doe to calmc his rage. 

Now f care I this will giue it ftart againe. 

Therefore lets follow. 





Enter tvae ^IsttneSt 

Clmvrte, Is (he to be buried in ChrirtianburiaH,whcn (he wilfully 

feckesherowBcfaluation^ « . i l 

Othe.\ tell thee (he is.thcrforc make her grauc ftraight, the crow 

ner hath fate on her.and findsit Chriftianbnriall. 

Clov. How can thatbc,vnlcffc (he drown d herfclfe m her ovvne 
defence. 

OrA. Why tis found fo. ^ 

Cloxv. It mud be fo offended, it canr»otbeclfe,forhccrel^stne 

poynt.if I drowne my fclfc wittingly, it argues an aft.and an a6tw‘ 
three branches, it is tO'a(ft,to doe, to pcrform€,<xr ailjuie drown 
felfe wittingly. 

OfA. Nay, but hcare you good man deluer. , 

Clow, Giiismelcaue, here lies the water, good, hereftandsw 
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PrJ/uee/Defimrie, 

„ good, if the man goe to this water & drowne himfclfc, it is will 
he niH he, he goes,marke you tbat,but if the water come to bim,and 
arownc him, he drowncs not himfeJfe, argali, he that is not guilty of 
his ownc de«ih.{hortcns not his ownc life. 

0th. But is this law? 

Clove. I marry i’ft,Crowners queft law. 

0th. Will you ha tlic truth an’t^f this had not beenc a gcntlewo- 
oiaiijfhe (houJdhaue bin buried out a Chriftian buriall. 

' Clow, Why there thou fayft, and the morepitty that great folke 
fhould haue countenance in this world to drown or hang thcmfelues, 
more then their citen Chriften : Come my fpadc, thcrcis no aunci- 
cn: gentlemen but Gardners, Ditchers, and Grauc-niakers,they hold ^ 
vp Adams profelTion. ■ „ - 

0th. Washeagentleman^ 

Cluwi A was thtftrft that ciicr bore annes. 
lie put another queftion to chce,if thou anfwcrefl me not tothc pur- 
pole, confclTc thy felfe. 

Qth. Goe to. 

llew. what is h(j that builds ftronger then either the Mafon , the 
5bipwright,or the Carpenter. 

0th. the gallowcs-makcr, for that out-liucs athoufand tenjiants. 

Clow. Hike thy wit well in good faith, the gallowcs doocs well,:; 
but how dooesft welly It dooes well to thofe that do ill, now thou 
doofl ill to fay the gallowcs is built ftronger then the Church, argal 
’’the gallowcs may doc well to thee. Too’t againc,come. 

Other. Who buildcs ftronger then a Malbn, a Shipwright, ora 
Carpenter. 

l,tcll{he that and vnyoke 
Marry now 1 £30 tell* 

Oth. Too t. 

C/w.Maffe I cannot tell. 

C/air.Cudgcllthy brainc* no more about it, (or your dull a(fe will 
not mend his pace with beating, and when you arc askt this q neftion 
next, fay a grauc-makcr,tbe houies he makes laft teli Doomefday. 

Goe get thee in and fetch me albope ofliquer. 

Inyouth whenididlouedidloue, Song« 

Me thought it was very fweet 
To contradl O the time for a my behouc, 
p ipe thought (here a was nothing a meet. 

M» £/»/«»? 






The Tragedy ef Hamlet 

Snter\^atnlet in^WoTath ^ | 

''Ham Has this fellow no feeling of his bufines ? a fings in gfa^^ i 

aidldnff ^ [ 

Hor,i. Cuftome hath made it In him a property ot cahnes. [ 

H<* . I'is cen fo, the hand of little imploiinent hath the daintier fcnc* j 
But age with his ftealingfteppes . Sottg. | 

• hath clawed raee in his clutch. 

And hath%ipped me into the land, 
as if I had neuer beene fuch. 

That skull had a tongue in it, and could ling once, how the 
knaueiowlcsittotheground,as if twQteCames iaw-bont, that did 
the firft murder ; this might be f pate of a polliticia, which this Affe 

now ore-reaches, one that would circumuent God, might it not? , 

Hora. It might iny Lord. ® 

Uam. Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my Lord? 
how doft thou fweet Lord ? This might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
praifedmy lord fuch a ones horfewhe ament to bcgitrmightitnot? 

Hora. I my Lord. ^ 

■ Ham. Why cen fo; & now my Lady wormes Ghoples,& knoeVt 
about the maz er with a Sextens fpade • heef s fine rcuolution and 
we had the trick to fee’t, did thefe bones coft no more the breeding, 

to play at loggits with them { mine ake to thinke ont. '' 

' A pickax and a fpade a fpade, Se»g. . 

for and a Ihrowding fheet, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a gueft is meet. 

Ham. There’s another.why may not that be the skull of a lawyer? 
where be hUq iiddities now, hisquillitks, his cafes, his tenurs,& his 
trickes ? why doocs he fuffer this mad knauenow to knock hinu- 
bout the konce with a durty (houell,and will not tell him of his ai9i" 
onofbatteryihum.this fellow might be in’s time a great buyer of ^ 
Land, with his Statutes, his recognifatices, his fines,his double vou- : 
chcrSjhis reebueries, to haue his fine pate full offine durt : will voi^ 
chers vouch him no more of his purchafes & doubles then the lengm 
and breadth of apayre of Indentures ? The vety conueyancesjpfn« 
Lands will fcarcely lye in this box, and muft ihlnhcritor himfel" 
haue no more? ha. ' 

Horrf, Notaiotmoremy Lord. ‘ 

: Ham, Is not parchment made of Ihecpc-skiBaes ? fj if 



?r/f)ce cfDenmarke, 

■a va ImvLord.andofCalue-skiniics too. 

Ham They are Shcepeand Calucs which feckc out affuranccin 
I will fpf to this fellow. Whofe graue s this firra? 

Mine fir.ot a pit ofelay for to be made. ^ 
o' I thinke it be thine indeedc for thou lyeft m t. 

You lye oat ont fir, and therefore tis not yours; for my part 

Head not for the quicke, therefore thou lyeft. 

C/oiv. Tisaqtfickclye lir,tvvill away againefirom met© you. 

Ham. What man doft thou digge it for ? 

Clow. Fornomenfir. 

Ham. What woman then ? 

€/(’»»'. For none neither. ^ ‘ 'i , 

Who’is to be buried in’t? » j"* j 

T/ow, One that was a woman fir, but reft her foulc Ihcc s deao. 
Ham] How abfolute the knauc is, we muft fpeake by the card,or 
equiuocation will vndoo vs. By the Lord F(#r,«rio,thi$ thiteycarM L 

hictooke note of it, the age.is growrtc fo pickcd,that the toe of the-. 

pefant comes fo necre the hecle of the Comtier begalls his kybe;^- 

How long haft thou bene a Graue-maker? , . , a 

C/o. of the dayes i’th yearel came too t that day that our lali 
Kin^ Ham/erbuercameForfmhrap. ' 

Ham. Howlongisthatfince? ■:} ^ i, 

Clo. Cannot you tell that ?eueryfo©le can tell th«r,it 
very day that young HWer was borne: hethatismadandfentinto 

England., . ; , 

1 marry why was hbfonciiitb England ? ; 

Clow. Why bccaufeawasmad*: afhalirecoHcr hiswitsihojc,biif 
a doe not, tis no great matter there, ■ •• ^ 

Ham. Why? ^T'ashe^ 

(f/aw.T will not be fetne in him there, there the are men as mad 
How'^iamehemad? ' ^ > ? i:'! ' 

C/w. Very ftrangely they fay, ’ ' ! 

Ham. Howftrapgcly? ' 

C/ow. Faith cene with loofing his wits. ' * 

Ham. Vpon what ground? 

Clow, Why hcerc in Denmarkc : 1 haue bccnc ScxmlVccrcman 
and boy thirty ycarcs.^ ^ . * : : 
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The TrigeMeoflloLwlct 

How long will a man lie i’th earth ere he rot? 

^/arv. Faith if a be not rotten before a die, as we hauc many poc- 
kic cories , that will fcarce bold the laying in , a will laft you fomc 
eight ycare.or nine yearc. A Tanner will latt ypi\ nine ycare, 

Ha»t. Why Kc more then anothc r? 

Clovp. Why fir, his hide is I’o tand with his trade, that a will keepe 
out water a great while;& your water is-a,lbrc decay cr ofyour whoi.- 
fon dead bodyrheet’s a feull now hath lycn you i th earth aj.ycares. 

Hrfw. Whofewasit; 

port>, A whorfon mad fellowcs it was,whofe do you think it was? 

Ham, Nay I know not. 

Apeflilencc onbimforamadrogue , a pourd a flagon of 
Renifli on my head once j this fame skull fir, was fir Tenqki skull, the 
Kings Icflcr. 

Ham. This? 

('Uv. Eenthat. 

Hmk. Alas poore7"«w%,T knew him f/orrff/tf,a fellow of infinite 
iclV of moftexcclent fedey , hei hsfth here me on his backc a thou., 
fand times, and novy lifllw abhorred in my imagination it is;my gorge 
rifesadit. Herd hung thofe lyppes that Ihauckifi I know nochow 
oft/where be your gibes now ? your gambolcs, yourfongs, yourfla. 
fhes of merfimentiihat were wont to fet the table on axoarc.not one 
now to mocke your ownc grinning^ quite, ^hoj>f«lne. Now- get you 
to my Ladies table, and tell her, let her paint aiji inch ihicke,to thisfa- 
uDurflicmuftcomc,makeherIaughatthat. •" , 

PrcthccHer<?r/ptellmeone thing. 

Hora. What’s that ray Lord; 

Ham.DooCt thou thiiikc JUx4!fde3r bokt a this faflion. i’th cartji? 

• Morit, Eca {o.lil i;, tj . : T -,i\ : ;*bcrt ■ ' '.'’r; . ' T 

H<fw. Andfmelrfotpah. , 

Hora. Een fo my Lord • 

Hum. To wirat hale, yfes we may rc,turnc Horatio fWhy may not 
imagination trace the noble dull or u4loxa»der,p\la find,ij ftopping 
abungholef . ; , ; . s-.r- '/ ; . 

Hera. Twcretoconfidcrtoocurioufly tocorifider fo. 

Ham. No faith, not a iot,. but to follow him thether with modefly 
enough,and likelihood to Icadc \x..z/ilexaKAer ^\cA,t/^lexRndcr was 
buried^ Alexander returneth-tp' dull, tl.e dulr is esrth , of earth wee 
make Lcme,& why of that Lome whereto he was cosuerted, might, 

they 



1 Vr'mee of Demmrke, 

Theynot floppe a Bearc-barrell? 

Imperious Cafar dead, and turn’d to Clay, 

Miolu ftoppe a hoIc,to keepe the wind away. 

0 ^at that earth which kept the world In awe, 

Shoulp patch a wall t’expell the waters flaw. 

But foft.but foft avvhile,herc comes the King, ^ter^iftg 

The QuccnCjthe courtiers, who is this they follow? Quee.Eaertes 
And with fuch maimed ritesPthis doth betoken, mdwee«rfi» 
The cotfe they follow,did with defprat hand 
Foredoo it ownc lifc,twas of fome eftate. 

Couch wc a while andmarke. 

Laer. What Ceremony clfe? 

Hamt That is a very noble youth, make* 

Eaer. What Ceremony clfef 

J)oB, Hcrobfcquicshauebccne asfarreiniarg’d r ' . 

As we haue warranty,her death was-doubtlall. 

And but that great command ore-fvvayes the order. 

She fliould in ground vnfafK^ified beenc lodg’d 
Till the laft trumpet ; for charitableprayers. 

Flints and pcebles fhould be throwne on her: 

Yet heerc fire is allow’d her virgin Crants, 

Her mayden ftrewments, and the bringing home . «* 

Ofbcll and burial I . j 

later. Muft there no more be doone/ ; ^ ; 7 

T)oB. No more be doonc. . , ^ , 

We fhoulil prophanc the feruiceofthe dead, ^ _ . ij - 

To ling a Requiem and fuch reft to her , jr.' , ■ 

As to peace-parted foul es. ’ • = 

Eaer, Lay her i’th earth, 

And from her faire and vnpolluted flelTi 
May Violets fpring : I tell thee churlilh.Prieff,, 

Aminiilj:ing AitgcU fhall my fitter be 
When thon lyeft bowling. 

Ham. Whatfthe faire O/tke/ia.. 

:Qme. Sweets to the fweet, farewell, 

Ihop'tthou fliould’fthauebccncmy fJamleuynfe^ 

1 thought thy bride-bed to hauc deekt fweet tnaide 
And not haue ftrew’d thy grau«, 

luer. -O trebbic wocr ’> 3 

< . ‘ FaU 
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7 he tragedie oflA^mhx 

Fal! ter.ne times double on that curTed head. 

Wbofi wicked dccde thymoftingolious fence 
Depiiiicd thee of, hold ofFthcearch a while. 

Til! I haue caught her once more in mine armes; 

Now pil_f your duft vpon the qihckc and dead, 

Trti of cWs^at a mcuntalne you hafucTOade 
ToTCtdp ©fd Ptf/»o^»ior the sky’eih he^^ 

'Ofb!ew'C^»?p^«. ■ ■ ' ■ 

What is he whofe griefe 

Beares fuch an EmphaJts,who{e phrafe of forrow 
Conimcs the wandrir.g (iarres,and makes them (land 

Like wonder wounded hearers/ tis'l . ^ ‘ 

H«s«w/er the Dane. ' ■ - 

Laer. The Diuell take thy foule. 

Ham. Thou pu-ay’ft not well, Iprethce take thy fingers 
Forthoughlamnqt'lpiceBatiuerafl?, ffrom my throat, 

Ycthauclinmefoitiething‘4angcrou$;''- 
Which let thy wifedoirie fcatc; hold off thy handf " ' 

K/wj'. Plucke them a funder. , 

Qwe.HamUt,\iamfet. 

0x^/4 Gentlemen. 

Horn. Good my lord be quiet. 

Ham. Why,I will fight with him vpon this theamc 
Vntill my cye-lid» will no longer wagge. 

Q»ee, Omyfonne.whattheame? 

Ham. I lou’d Op4e/M:forty thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of louc' 

Make vp my fumme. What wilt thou doo for her. 

King. O he is mad Laertes. 

Quee. ForloHCofGodforbearehimf 
Ham, 5’wounds Ihew me what tb'out doe: 

Woo't wccpcjwoo’t fight, woo tfaftiWOo t tcarc thy Icifej 
Woo’t drinkc vp Efilheate a Crocadile 
lie doo’t;dooli come hecre to whine? 

Toout-faceme with leapingiRher graue, 

Bebuiied quicke with her, and ib will !. 

And if thou prate of mountatnesiltf them throw 
Millions of Acres on vSjtill our ground 

5 indging his pate againft the burning Zone ^ ^ 
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Prince ofDenmdrke, 

MakcOffa hkc a watt,nay and thou It mouth, 

llerantaswcllasthou. 

am. This is mcere madnefle, 

And this a while the fit will worke on him. 

When thathcrgoldcn cuplcts are dilclofcd 

His filence w ill fit drooping. 

Ham. Heareyou fir, 

What is the reafon that you vfe me thus.' . 

1 lou’d you cuer,butitis no matter, 

Leti/erctt/erhimfclfcdocwhathemay 

The Cat will mew, a dogge will hauc his day. Exit tiamletf 

K/»x<I pt*y good 1 loratfo waite vpon him. and Horatie. 

Strengthen yourpaticnce in our laft nights Ipccch, 

Weclc put the matter to the prefenl pufli: 

Good Certrard fet feme watch ouer ysour fonn*. 

This grauefliall hauc a limng monument. 

An houreof quiet thereby (hall we fee 

Tell then in patience our proceeding be. Exeunt, 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Ham. So much for this fir.nowfiiall you fee the Other, 

You doe remember all the circumftance. 

Hor. Remember it my Lord. 

Ham. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me fleepe,mc thought I lay 
Worfc then the mutincs in the biIbo’s,rafhly, 

And prayfd be ralhncs for it : let vs know. 

Our indiferetion fometime femes vs well 

When our deepe plots doe fall,and that (hould Icame vs 

Ther’sa diuinity thatfhapes our ends. 

Rough hew them how we will. 

Hora. Thatismoftcertaine, 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowne fcatft about me in the darkc 
Gropt I to find out them,had my defire, 

Fingard their packet, and in fine with.drew 
To_niine ownc roome againc,making fo bold 

N My 
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Tht Tragedy ^Hamlet 
My fcares forgetting manners to vnfold 
Their graund comnii(non;whereIfound Haratit 
A royaU kna«ery,an exa^ commitnd 
Larded wich many feueralt ibrts ofreafons. 

Importing Denmarkes health,and Ehglands to^ 

With hoe inch bugges and goblins in my life, 
Thatontheluperuifeno Icafurc batedi i ^ 

No not to ftay the grinding of the Axe, 

My head flaould be ftrooke off. 
pofllblc? 

ILiw.Heeres the commmiflion.read it at more leafure 
But wilt thou heare now how I didprocced, 
Ibefeeehyoo. 

Ham. Being thus be-netted round with villaiftes. 

Or I could make a prologue to my btaines. 

They had begunnethe pl$y,I fat me do wne, - 

Dcuifd a new eommi(fion.,wrbcc it faire, . j 

I once did hold it as our ftatifts doc 
A bafenefle to write faire, andlabourd much 
How to forget that Icarning.butlir now 
It did meycmansferuice, wilk thou know 1 

Th’ effebtolwhati wrocft» di ~ 

Hora. IgoodmyLord, 

Havt, An earneft cooiuration from the King, 

As England was bis faithful] tributary, 

As lone betweenc them likethe palme might florilL, 

As peace fliould ftill herwheaten garland wearc 
And (land a Comma tweenc their amities. 

And many fiich like, as (ir of great charge. 

That on the view, and knowing ofthele contents, 
VVithout debaterHcnt further more or lelTe, 

He (hould thole bearers put to fuddaine death. 

Not (liriuing time slow’d. 

Hora. How was this fcaldf 
Ham. Why eucn in that was hcauen ordihant, 
Ihadmyfathersfignetinmypurle I 
Which was the model ofthabDahifti feale. 

Folded the writ vp in the forme of th’other, 
5tfbfcrib’dit,gau tth’imprcflk>n,plac’d it fafely, 

The 



Prme ofDenmarke, 

The changling neucr knownc : now the next day 
Was ourfea-fight, and what to this was fequciit 
Thou knoweft already. 

fiera. So Gtylderifterfie and encraus goc too t. 

They arc not ncere my confciencc^thcii defeat 
Dooesby their owncinfinuation growe, 

Tis dangerous when the bafer nature comes ■ 

Betweene the paO'c and fell inccuced poynts 
Ofmighty oppofits. , , 

Why what aKing IS this ! 

Vim, Dooe> it not thinkc thee flan d me now vppon ? 

Hee that hath kiid my King, and whor’d my mother, 

Pop’t in betweene the c'tdion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for my p roper life, 

Aud with fuch cofnage, i’ll nor per cd confcicncc ? 

Er^ ter a (^o»rtier. 

(our, Your Lordfhippcis right welcome backc toDcnmarkc, 
Vam. 1 humbly thanke you fir. , 

Doo’ft know this watcr-fly? 

H«w. Nomy gcod Lord, ^ 

Ham. Thy (late is the more gratious , for ris a vice to know him. 
He hath much land and fertill : let abeaftbe Lord ofbcafls, and his 
cribiliall (land at the Kings meffc, tis a chough , but as I fay , fp^ci- 
ous inthe polfcfsion of durr. 

Ceur. Sweet Lord, if your Lordfnippe were at Leafure, Ilhotild 
impart a thing to you from his Maielly. 

Vians. 1 will receiue it fir with all dilligcnce of fpirrit,your bonnet 
to bis right vfe, tis for the, head. 

Ce«r. ] thanke your LorJfliip,it is very hot. 

Ham. No beleeucme,tts very cold,the wind is Northerly. 

Cwr. It is indifterent cold my l ord indeed. 

Ham, Butyetmethinkcsicis very (bultry and hot, or my com- 
plexion. 

Exceedingly my Lord, it is very foultry, as t’were Icannot 
tell hawtmy Lord his Maiefty bad me fignifie to you, that a has iayed 
agreat w ager on your hcadjfir this is the matter. 

Ham. I befeech you remember. 

Copi Nay good my Lot d for my cafe in good faith, fir here is newly 
come to court X<tfnf«,belecue me an abrolute gcntlcma, full of moft 
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The Tragedy ij/'Hanilet 

excellent dilfcrcnceSjof very fofe focicty , and great fliowing : in> 
deede to fpeake feelingly ofhim, he ;s the card or kalcnder ofGeat- 
try :for you fhallfindein him the continent of what part a Gentle- 
man would fee. 

Ham. Sir, his definement fufters no perdition in you, though I 
know to devidc him inuentorially, would d-zzic th’anthnietickcof 
memory, and yet but raw neither, in refpedt of his quick fade, but 
in the verity of cxtolment, 1 take him to be a foule of great article, 
and his inl'ufion of fuch dearth and rareneife, ns to make true dixion 
of him, his fcmblable is his mirrour, and who els would trace him, 
his vmbrage, nothing more. .. 

Cour. Your Lordfhip Ipeakes moft inullibly ofhim. 

Ham. T tie concernancy fir, why do wee wrap the Gentleman in 
our more rawer breath ? 

Cottr. Sir. 

Hora. Ift not pofllblc to vndcrftand in another tongue , you will 
doo't fir really. 

Ham. What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 

Coar. Of La fries. 

Hora. His purfeis empty already, all’s golden words arelpcnt. 

Ham. Ofhim fir. 

Cour. I know you arc not ignorant. 

Him, I would you did fir , yet in fayth if you did, it would not 
much approoue me, well fir, 

Cour. You arc ignorant of what excellence Laertes is. 

Ham. I dare not confefle that, leaft I fliould compare with him 
in excellence, but to know a man well, were to know himlelfe. 

(^our. I mcane fit for this weapon, but in the imputation layd on 
him by them in his meed, hee s vnfellowed. 

Ham. What's his weapon ? 

Cour. Rapiar and Dagger. 

Ham. That’stwo of his weapons, but well. 

Cour. The King fir hathwagerd with him .fix Barbary horfes a- 
gainftthe which he has impaundas I take it fix french Rapiers and 
Poynards, with their afsignes, as girdle, hangcrand fo. Three of the 
cariages in faith, are very deare to fancy,very reiponfiue to the bikSi 
moft dilicate carriages, and of very liberall conceir. 

Ham. What call you the carriages? 

Hora. Iknew youmuftbc edified by the matgent cre you had 
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Prince of Denmarke. 



K ’ The carriage fir are the hangers. 

»Z' The pnrale would be mere German to the msttc-r u 
^Id^rJaCaniicnbyourfidcs, Iwould itmigne be hangc.rs .i-. 
r^^bit on, fix Barbary horfes /againft fix frenen fwords thur al- 

lLiftthcDamai,whyisthisallyoucalht? 

The King fir,hath laid fir, that in a dozen palTes be c weene 

vourfclfeandhim,hceftiallnotexceedcyou three hies , hcc hatn 

rdontweluefornine.anditvvouldcome to immediate iryad.if 
vout Lorclftiippe would vouchfate the aniwcrc. 

^ Ham. Howiflanfwereno? r •*. ,u 

Cour. I meane my Lord the oppofition of your petlbn iff tr)^h. 
Ham. Sirl will walkcheercin the hall , If wpleafe his Maiefty, ic 
is the breathing time of day with mee,let the foylesbc brought, the 
Gentleman wiilinge , and the Kinge hold his purpofe ; 1 " 
for him and I can, if not 1 will game nothing but my fiiame, and iJie 

oddc hits, 

Cfl«r. Shall Ideliuer you fo? 

Ham. To this cflfea fir. after what florifii your nature will. 

Cour. I commendmy duty to your Lordfhippe. 

Ham. Yours doo’s wel! to commeud it himfelfe, there arc no 

tongues els for smrne. .t i n m v.* » ^ 

Hora, This Lapwing rimnes away with the ll'icil on n js ncad. 
Ham A did fo fir with his dugge before a fuckt it, thus has lie and 
many more of the fame biccde that I know the drofly age dotes on, 

onelygot the tune ofthc time, andout of an babitofincouncer, a 
kindofmifty colleftion, which carryes them through raid rhunigh 
the moft prophane and trennowned opinions j and doe Due b.ov^^c 

them to their try all, the bubbles arc cut 

E^^tera'Lord. 

Lord. MyLord, his Maiefty commended him to you by youngc 
OHr'tcke , who brings backe to him that you attend him in the hall , 
hee lends to know if your pleafure hold to play with Laertes^ox tnat 
you will cake longer time ^ 

Ham I am conftant to my purpofes, they follow the Kings plca- 
fiire, if his fitnes fpeakes, mine is ready ; now or whcnfocuer , pro- 
uided i be fo able as now. 

jsj j l..ord. 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 

1-ord. The King and Qnecnc and all arc comming dovvne. 

Warn, In happy time. 

"Lo d. The Q^eene dciires you to vfe fome gentle eiuertaintncnt 
to l.aertef, before you goe to play. 

Mam, Shee well infttui51s me, 

Hara, You will loofe my’Lord. 

Mam. I do^ not thinke fo, (Ince hee went into France, I haue bin 
in cominuall praflife, Uliall wiiinc at theods ; thou would’d aot 
thinke how ill all’s heerc about my heart , but it is no matter. 

Hora. Nay good my Lord. 

Ham, It is but foolery, but it is fuch a kinde ofgame-giuing,as 
would perhaps trouble a woman. 

M<;ya, Ifyour mmd diflike anything, obay it. I will forcflall their 
repairc hether and faj»you are not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit vve defie augury, there is fpeciall prouidence in 
the fail ofa Sparrowe, ifit be,tis not to come, if it bee not to come, 
it will be now, ifit bee not now, yet it will come, the readines is all, 
fince no man of ought hcc lcaues,knowe$ what ift to leaue betimes, 
let bee. 

ad tahleprepard, Trftmpets, T)rums and Officers mth Ctiffions, 
King, Qi^ene,mdailthe flate Foiles, Daggers, and Laertes, 

King. Come Hamlet, come and take this hand from me. 

Mam, Giue me your pardon fir, 1 haue done you wrong. 

Blit pardon’c as yon are a Gentleman, this prefence knowes. 

And you muft needs haue beard, how I am puniflit 
Wiib aforediftradfioniwhat Ihaue done 
Thatmight your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly aw'ake 1 heereproclaimewasmadnes, 

^i^Mamlet wronged Laertes ! ntnex Mamlet, 

If Hamlet from himiclfc be tane away. 

And when bee’s not himfelfe, doo’s wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet doo’s it not,Hamlet denies it. 

Who dooes it tlicn Phis madnes. Ift be lb, 

Mamlet is of the faftion that is wronged. 

His madnefT: is poore Hamlets cncmic, 

Let my rlifclaiming from a purpoC d euill, 

Free me fo farre in your moft generous thoughts 
That I haue fhotmy artoweovethehoufr 



Pr/»ce ofDenmarke. 

y^ndhurt my brother. 

1aei\ lam fatisfied in nature, 

Whofemotiuc in this cafe fhould fiirrcme moll 
To my reucndge,but in my tearmes of honor 
I (land a loofe, and will no reconcilement. 

Till by feme elder Maifters of knowne honor 
I haue a voyce and prefident of peace 
To my name vngor’d: but all that time 
I doe rectiue your offerd louc,like loue. 

And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I cmbi accit freely, and will this brothers wager 
franckly play. 

Giue vs the foiles. 

Laer. Comc,one for me. 

Mam. He be your foile Laertes, \n mine ignorance 
Yourskill flialllike a flarre i’lh darkert night 
Stick fiery of indeed. 

Laer. You mocke me fir. 

Mam. No by this hand. 

Giue them the foiles young OJh-icke,coCvx Mam, 
Youknow the wager. 

Mam. Very w ell my Lord. . 

Your gtacehas layde tlieodsa'th weaker fide. 

King, I doc not fearc it,I haue fecne you both. 

But fince he is better, we haue therefore ods. 

Laer. This is to heaiiy : let me fee another. 

Mam, This likes me well,thefc foiles haue all a length. 

Oflr. ) my good Lord. 

King. Setme the (loopes of wine vpon the tabic. 

If Mamlet the firft or feconci hit, 

Or quit in anfw erof tlie third exchange. 

Let all tht battlements their ordnance fiic. 

The King (liall drinke to Hamlets better breath. 

And in the cup an Onixe ftiall he throw'. 

Richer then that which foure fuccefliue Kings 
InDenmatkes Crowne haue worne: giue me the cups, , 
And let the kettle tcv the trumpet fpcake. 

The trumpet totheCannoneere withour. 

The Cannons to thchcaucns,thc heauens to earth. 

Now 






The Tragedy of Hamlet 

No w rhe King drinkes to Y{am!et, comt beginne. Tmmpets "j 

Andyoutheludgesbeareavvarycyc. the while, i 

Ham. Come on fir. ^ 

Laer, Come my Lord. 

Ham. One. 

Laer, No. 

Ham. Judgement. 

Oflr. A hit, a very palpable hit . Drum, trumpets audjhot. 

Laer. We!l,againc. FlsriJh,apeecegots»ff. 

Yiing. Scay,giue me dx\:-k^yf1amlet this pcarle is thine. 

Heercs to thy health, giue him the cup. 

Ham: lie pi ay this bout fitfi,fet it by a while 
Come, another hit. What fay you.^ 

Laer. Idoeconfcft. 

Kiug. Our fonne (hall winne. 

^^ee, Hce’s fat and fcant of breath. 

Hecre Hamlet ukc my napkin rub thybrowes. 

The Q;^enc carowfes to thy fortune Hamlet. 

Ham, Good Madam. 

King. Gertrard, doc not drinke. 

Qwe. I will my Lord,I pray you pardon me. 

Kiug. It is the poyfncd cup, it is too late. 

Ham, I d are not drinke y et Madam, by and by. 

Q^e. Come.let me wipe thy face. 

Laer, My Lord,Ilchithim now. 

King. I doc not think’t. 

Laer. And yet it is almoft againft my conlcience. 

Ham. Com for the third Laertes, yon doe but dally, 

1 pray you pafle with your beft violence 
I am lure you make a wanton of me. 

Laer. Say you fo come on. 

Ojlr. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haue at you now. 

King. Pant them, they are incenft. 

Ham. Nay come againc. 

Osh. Looke to the Q^ene there hoc . 

Hera. They bleed on both fideSjhow is it my Lordf 
0/?r. Hod id Laeres? , 

Laer, Why as a woodcock to mine ownclprindge.Q/n'/f^ ^ 




Tritice ofDcnn'.Arhe, 

. „ ij,(l!y kild with mine owne treachery. 

How docs the Queenc? 

She founds to fee them bleed' 

Ouee. No no, the dtink,the drinke, O my dearc Hamlet ! 

Tb7diiiike,the drinke, lam poyfncd. 

^ Ovillaniel hoe let the dote belockf. 

Treachery, feckc it out. _ 

Laer. It is hecre Hamlet ^ thou art flame, 

No medcin in the world can do thee good, 

]n thee there is not halfc an houres life. 

The treacherous inflrument is in my hand 
Vnbatedand enuenom’d, the foule prailife 
Hath turn’d it felfc on me, loe here 1 lye 
Neuerto rife againc.* thy mother s poyfncd, 

I can no more, the King, theKings too blame. 

Ham. The point enuenom’d to, then venom to thy worke. 
4 ^//, Treafon,treafon. 

Yhng. O yet defend me friends,! am but hurt, 

Warn. Here thou inceftious damned Dane, 

Drinkcofthis potion, is the Onixe hcere ? 

Follow my mother.. 

Laer, He is iiiftly ferucd.it is apoyfbn temperd by himlefe. 
Exchange forgiuenes with me noble Hamlet, 

Mine and my fathers de ath come not vppon thee, 
Northinconme. 

Ham, Heauen make t;hce freeof it, Ifollow thee^ 

1 am dead wretched Queene adiew. 

You that looke pale and tremble at this chance. 

That are but mutes, or audience to this a£f. 

Had! but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
I»ftri(Slinhisarrefl. O I could tell you 1 
Butleiit be ; Hor/ir/el am dead. 

Thou liueft, report me asd my caufe aright 
Totheynfatisfied. 

\hra, Ncuer beleeue it; 
lam more an antikcRomane then a Dane, 

Hecrc’s yet Ibme liquor left. 

Ham. Asth’artaroan 

Giue me the cup, let goc, by heauen He hate, 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet 
O God Horatio ! what a wounded name 
Things ftandingthiis vnknowne, fliall I leaue behind nie^ 

If thou did ft cuer hold me in thy heart, 

Abfent thee from felicity a while, 

And in this harfti woild draw thy breath in painc A march* 

To tell my ftory ; what warlike noife is this ? f^rre of. 

Enter Oftick. 

Ofr. Young Fortinhrafe with conqueft come from Poland, 
Th th’cmbaflr d its of England g< ues this warlike volly. 

Ham O I die Horatio, 

The potent poyfon quite orc-growes my ipirit, . » 

I cannot liueto hcarc the newes from England, 

But I do prophefie thedetftion lights 
On Fortinbrajfe, he has my dying voyce, 

So tell him with th’occurants more and lefle 
Which hauc folicited, the reft is filence. 

Hlra. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fwcet Prince, 
And flights of Angels firge thee to thy reft. 

Why doocs the drumme come hethei? 

Enter Fort inhra^e, with the Smhaffadors, 
Fortin, Where is this fight ? 

Hora. What is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe, or wonder, ceafe your fearch. 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,Qproud death 
What fcaft is toward m thine etcrnall cell. 

That thou fo many Princes at a fhot 
So bloudil V haft ftrooke? 

Smbaf. The fight is difinall 
And our affaires from England cometoo late. 

The eares are fencelcfte rhac fliould giue vs bearing, 

To tell him his commandement is fulfilld. 

That Rofencrans and (juyldenjlirne arc dead, 

Where fliould wee ha ue our thankes ? 

Hora. Not from his mouth 
Had it th’ability of life to thanke you ; 

He neuer gaue commandement for their death ; 

But fiaceibiumpvpgn this bloody queftion Y 



Irince ofDenmrie. 

You from the Pollockyiattcs, and you from England 
Are hecrc arriued, giuc order that cbeie bodies 
High on a ftage be placed to the view, 

Andletmttfpeake, to th yet vnknowing world 
How thcl^hings came about ; fo fliallyou hearc 
Of ctuell, bloody and vmiaturall afts. 

Of accidental! iudgements, cafuall flaughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for «o caufc. 

And in this vpfhot, purpofes mtftooke, 

Paine on the inuenters heads : all this can I 
Truely dcliiier. 

Fort. Letyshafttoheareit, 

And call the noblcft to the audience. 

For me with forrow I embrace my fortune, 

I hauc fomc rights of memory in this kingdome, 
which now to claime my vantage doth inuitc me. 

Hora. Ofthatlfhallhauealfocaufetolpeakc, 

And from his mouth, wbofe voyce will draw no more. 
But let this fame be prtlcntly perform d 
Euen while mens mindes are wildc, Icaft more mifcbaHCe 
On plots and errors happen. 

Fort. LetfourcCaptaines 
BeareH<««/«like a fouldicr to the ftage, 

Forhe was likely, had be becne put on, ^ 

To haue prooued moft royall ; and for his paflage, 

The fouldiers muficjuc and the right ofwarre 
Speake loudly for him : 

Takevpthebodies, fuch afightasthis. 

Becomes the field, but bccre (howes much aoufle, 

Goc bid the fouldiers lliootc, 

FINIS. 
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